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CHAPTER I. 



What will not woman^ when she loves? 
Yet lost, alas ! who can restore her ?— 

Rogers* 

The wounded man was carried iii a senseless 
state off the £eld, and as the ball had passed 
through the body, no hopes were entertained^ 
of his surviving. It now became necessary for 
Henry to retire to Castle Carra, until the fate 
of his antagonist was known, and a horse Having 
been kept in waiting, he avoided the town of 
Newbridge, and in company with his fighting 
friend, rode home by a circuitous road. 

Major O'Hara was much distressed by this 
unhappy accident. The unfortunate coitici 
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dence between himself and his son was singular : 
both had started into life with human blood 
upon their hands, and each, through affection- 
ate feelings, had become an homicide. He 
attended the examination of the -wound, and 
the Surgeons at once pronounced it mortal. 

Pelton's career-of life had -been too ruffianly 
for his &te to excite any sympathy from friends 
or foes, and accordingly the persons who sur- 
rounded 'the litter were more influenced by 
curiosity than any feeling of regret. 

** Is there any chance ?" said a Sexagenarian, 
as he put on his spectacles with great delibera^ 
tion. " Phoo — under the breast, and out near 
ii4 Imckh^H^i I would not give that pinch of 
touff for his life^^' as he coolly applied fais 
Sogers to the box. ** The rery spot wher^ 
Tom Langley hit Sir Richard .Rawdoa^ was 
'the poor Baronet's friend^-^they chose Ballyu 
martin churchyard, and I remember Sir Rich^. 
ard'a baU broke the great window, liie quarrel 
originiited the evening ' The Sons of Harmoaiy* 
fell out, and wracked Ally Mao AllisteVa ta^ 
vern* Poor Dick knocked Langley through 
the Qlock*f)Me; »bl tli» world iwaaifatn worth 
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fiving in^^pUtiant, eti^rful sottety.; Wf-clid: 

Mot leftve at muoh whok glass & tii$ houM as 

Ifould niend ^ skylight" 

^ <^ Allow me tp nip your dust/^ Usped » ma^ 

^aroni^lboking youngster; ** real ]Luod]»V1^ 

fom. UFelton dished 1^' 

' ^'^ Dead as a herring," sud the'eldor. ** Vpm 

isy word, H^nry O^Hara is a ftne, promismil 

youth, and behaved very prettily/' 

' '** But Moutray if ahraya lu^ky^^V said iba 

youngstsr ; ** his firittid Is sure to liiel^." 

' Amidtt sqeh bonpirers^tion, the dyings oiaq 

Was bortie off the field, and the speetaUm aid 

parated, to attend the; more importapt oonoemi 

0f the election. '' 

Hitherto the eont^t had bten elose, ^ut «i 
the freeholders were exhausted/ the lil>amls 
stretched a little a-head, and it now becamf 
apparent^ that all rested on the decision of 
one fiiah. 

Sir Nathan O'Donbughoe, for twenty y^ars 
-of public life, had maqaged with singular taet 
^o be an eteijial dabblei: in politics, ^nd yet nib 
person could succeed in attaching him to any 
'Cfeed or party* On thie occasion his syetem ef 
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mimoeavres \i^as \i^hat seamen technically call 
" backing and filling.'" ' He coquetted with 
both sidesy and each siipp69ed they had him by 
tttrns. When the Aristocracy imagined that 
all his scruples were removed, and that on the 
next day he would bring forward his levies; 
uid sturdily declare for King and Constitu- 
tXoii^m^Heu! mortalium varue spes — at that 
v^ry insUmt the Republicans were decorating 
a chair with green and yellow, in which the 
Baronet, after exhibiting as the dauntless cham- 
poQ of civil and religious liberty, should be 
earned in triumph from the hustings. The 
bodily fatigue endured by Sir Nathan, during 
the continuance of this protracted flirtation, 
was prodigious; but, by the blessing of a 
sturdy constitution, and a competent supply of 
whiskey, he managed to support the battle. 
Trom feverish excitement, or probably want of 
time, the Baronet's toilet was subject to sad 
irregularities ; and certain garments, generally 
considered to be indispensible, were not un- 
frequehtly forgotten in the hurry of multitu- 
dinous interviews with principals and agents. 
Whether nature or his own ingenuity could 
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have held out longer is uncertain, but loyalty 
eventually enliBted him, and he came forward 
in favour of Lord Monteville. It was whis- 
pered that some pressing debts were unez^ 
pectedly discharged that morning, but this 
we assert is sheer scandal, for we have heiard 
himself declare that his honesty was incor- 
ruptible. It is however certain, that his in- 
fluence decided the election, and Lord Mon- 
teville was returned. 

Never had Henry O'Hara before been ex- 
posed to the fiiscinations of peerless beauty* 
Between his mother and Lady Loftus a strong 
friendship and strict intimacy had existed ; he 
had therefore necessarily been the playfellow of 
Lord Monteville and his sister ; and when his 
lordship was sent to Eton, and afterwards to 
Oxford, Lady Constantia became his favourite 
companion. But his mother's death snapped 
the tie which had hitherto united the femilies of 
Loiftus-Hall and Castle Carra, and he was re- 
moved to the University at that critical period, 
when puerility was passed over, and when the 
sweet child he had so long loved as a sister. 



w4b ripening into loyelinesB uAA wda^hoodl 
His residence ii^ Dublia h4d introduced Mm 
hilt little to the world ; Ms hther nerer joined 
the gayer of either sex, and of eoUrse Henrf 
iiad no more general communion with fethalf 
fcociefy ) than if he had been still shut tip in the 
glooin of his retired home. Nor wa« hn viwi 
to' France calculated to supply the defects of 
eflurly. Audition and secluded lift« The con* 
vulsion of the Revolutioa had then destr()yed 
the e«tablidbi<Nl ordet of things ; abd^ left tb his 
own discretion, the military turiti^ so peculiar to 
his family, induced hiin to leaye Paris for thft 
Bbrmida*, and follow the standard of the yout3l» 
ful hero who was leading the Republicans to 
?Utor/. AtiMiUesimo, Lodi, and CastigHone^ 
he fought with Buonaparte as a volunteer, and 
continued Serving \^ith the ajthiies of the R^ 
public until family affairs recalled him to his 
native land« 

.J • ... - 

Such was Henry 0'Hara---noman knew lesl 

of woman-^the circumstances of his earlkr 

« ... . - 

]rears had debarred him from female society i 
manhood came, and 0till he hadiibt -felt the 



^fTftctoy of 1;he aofUr lex. Day 4A*r cUy MW 
:witil<Mlt^ » ripeaing attachmtnt^^^retirttteit 
f9«t«rcd ih% growing passion; Imd a haart, 
Jbithcrto untouched by ** woman^s lote^"^ \fm 
joffered with enthusiastic devotioo at the shrine 
4d hie fSlMinating mistress. 

The woman who, with unbiassed a&otionei 
•tfould doldly t^csive the homage of O'HalU 
most indeed have been insenfeible* Bnsily 
list^ed to hk avolnral of a fint and fliithftid 
passion'^Mihe heard the ardent Irishman ipeak 
•of emotions neter known till now# and eO»- 
iMsed that her feelings Were n6t foreign to hk 
^W9» and that hei' helurt beat bk unison With hit. 
/< Twilight grey'' concealed the blilsh wUOh 
burn^ on her cheek, 

" A3 lif9 met fasn, and toucbed sod petted i" 

.and circling arms strained heir to a br^il, 
^Ueh before that rapturous hour had nerer 
islt the maddening throb of woman's* 

April set in with all its inconstancy Of Wear 
ther ; frequent and heary showers had failed 
.dnrinjr the day, but an evening of peculiltr 
i^veiinest inrited Miis De Cli&i^d to walk in 
.thi pliaiiirehgroniidf. No riiitir had dintd 
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thttt day at the castle, and soon alter the ladies 
'had'left the dining-room, a packet was delivered 
to Major O^Hara, which caused him to retire 
to the library. The Doctor had commenced 
a .diffuse harangue on a disputed reading of 
Euripides, but Henry took the earliest oppor- 
tunity of retreating, and left the Doctor and 
the Greek to entertain each other. That in- 
stinct which leads' a lover to his mistress, soon 
placed him at -Emily^s side ; all around them 
breathed calmness and repose — ^the rich green 
of shrub and forest-tree, refreshed by the alter- 
.nate shower and sunshine of the morning, glis-- 
teaed in the red beams of a brilliant sun. nrm 
sinking in. the distant waters of the lake in 
cloudless majesty. A few labourers loitered 
beyond their usual hour, engaged in rolling 
the walks, and O^Hara and his fair companion 
struck into a retired path, which led by the side 
of a mountain rivulet to GlanduUogh. No spot 
could be more romantic than that which they 
had selected. The mountain stream, generally 
shallow and scanty, increased by the heavy rain 
of the morning, tumbled its volume of water 
over rock and precipice, foaming like mortal 
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j)a88ion» i^nd, like it, its oWn violmoe hastening 

> 

its exhaustion. Lofty pines and full-grown 
oaks shaded the dell, while holly and mountain 
ashy intermixed with luxuriant hasels» gccaaion- 
aJly overhung. the narrow stream, and concealed 
it beneath their leafy canopy. No sound but 
the rushing watersi, broken now and then by 
the whistle of the startled blackbird, disturbed 
the silence of the glen. The peasant's fears 
kept him at a distance, and the thrush and 
wood-:pigeon here nestled in security, terror 
preventing the timid boy from traverring the 
haunted valley. The hour — the place, har- 
monized with the feelings of those who visited 
it — and Henry spoke with rapture of hours of 
future happiness. With vivid colouring he 
painted scenes of visionary bliss, while all of 
mortal trouble and disquietude was banished 
from the glowing picture. 

" Yes,'* cried the enthusiast ; " sweet Emily, 
we will often revisit this spot ; and while nature 
changes its varying hue, our constant love will 
contrast with its mutability. Spring shall re- 
store its desolated verdure, summer smile upon 



{t» full-Blown beauty^ aud 4ittttttt& Mir tfl 
droQpiAg le&TVB ; its pridg and Iir«fth6«fid «hiU 
wither^ while loT^ aloii^y peinmnent Attd iio^ 
pcriiliabley shall mourn for natu^'s verdatiUrf/^ 
: *' Nerer," cried thd shrill voioe of Alidi 
Morfii as sh^ suddenly stood beside ^etA% 
'^* never shidl thy dream be realissed 1 tV^ ktA 
shrub shall decay » but they will bloom th^if 
•tated term. But thy love/ n»d boy t-^^h« 
bubble dancing oa yonder pool is tM mOM 
irausitory * Did I not warn you-^id I Ml uHi 
you that— r' 

<* Away, wretched visionary T* eried H6Mf> 
Whil* his eyes flashed with rage. 

*< Aw^y*^-4ind leave you to dream 6t lov«9 
a4d id Glandtilk^h too f Ay, well was thik 
lipot chosen, for before now, lovers have swbri^ 
bei^» ajtd their vows were broken 1" (Her void6 
became agitated, while passion and surpriia 
prevented young O'Hara from interrupting 
her.) *' Ayi the uight Was as lovely^ and the 
fill! moon shone through the branohes of the 
mountainfash which once shaded that mossy 
bank, bttt» like him who . related bsniath it, it 
has fallen ; and — ^but why so pale, lady ? — ^it is^ 



but a love-tale after all. Sbe irilb tmir tuMed 

. ^':&^p« Alkfe, thk is not to be bortia* Do 
j^Qu mean to im^uU m«» Hilda kdy/the giMl <lf 
fi^ hiibsetl Your Wandft^ingfl ihall not b« in 
td^se grdundi* Wliat b^iagB y6tt hfemr' 
f ^' BringB tut Here» boy I--^'dMr« yoa atk Ufei 
question? Guncd bo thb hour that sair lAik 
hitef tad buried be he who«^but no, I havo 
forgiven^^-^nay Odd {»rdon him ai I do */' and 
ih« eroswd herself devoutly. ** Nay, Henry, 
bear with tne-*^ven with all the ill that hat 
bef^len me, I love the gentle nante of 0*Har» 
y«t; and if the gtttve cottM lesd the dead 
back again, I might ahnbst fancy that^'^but 
do hot shudder I lady. My pt*eseace dui w>% 
oaee alann^ my voiee once did not ti^ppkl 
the listefier^ here wits this ikded fatm wof^ 
i»hi{)|»ed» and here m^n was fiilse^ and wdmaei 
fuifi^P** (She paused, ttnd tears fttmted to 
W eyes.) ** Sit, Iftdy, and I will tell yOft 
the story df poor Alice— none but your father 
know* of Alice and her Wrongs, H^nry— "* 

♦• fiut ydttr b«ing h^ire, and your err^fid to 
d&fidttlloghw' ^ , 
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♦* But, Ikten— '* 

Alice seated herself upon a mossy stone, and 
paused for a few moments, as if to collect her 
thoughts. . ^^ When I tell you, Henry, who i 
am, you will remember to have heard of mifr^^' 
I am the daughter of Roderic Maguire. My 
in&ncy M^as passed in a religious house of the 
Ursuline order, of whidi my aunt was superior, 
and, till my fifteen^ year, I was educated for 
a conventual life. My mother died in giving 
me birth, and my father, a field officer in the 
Emperor's service, confided me to his sister's 
care. One morning I was walking in the Con- 
vent garden, when a message was brought to 
me from my aunt^ desiring my presence in the 
parlour. I entered the room, and started on 
seeing a fine looking, middle-aged man, dressed 
as military persons are when not on duty, and 
decorated with a cross and medal. But judge 
what my feelings were, when he clasped me to 
his breast, and called me daughter. He had 
come to remove me from my aunt, and hk^slaim^ 
had evidently been met with considerable dis^ 
pleasure. In vain my iather endeavoured to 
reconcile her to my departure-^he pleaded ill* 
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ness; his solitary situation, with none to soothe 
a womided spirit^ none to minister to ruiiied 
bs^th ; but, said he, * if Alice wishes to re« 
laain-*— ;' I sprung again to his arms, and with 
tears and sobs, vowed never to part from the 
parent from whom I had been so l<mg separaited. 
My aunt, finding it vain to oppose my deter- 
mination, suUenly acceded to my departure; 
and, after she had coolly bid us adieu, we kit 
the convent, certain of having incurred her 
deep displeasure. 

<* On our journey, my father communicated 
his history to me. He was one of the last male 
descendants of an attainted family. Enter- 
ing the Austrian service at an early age, hla 
rising military talent was soon distinguished by 
a captaitfa comrdi«ion ; and. while attending 
the Archduke Leopold, as Aid-de-Camp, at 
Breda, a lady of the noble house of Lichenstein 
loved him, and they eloped together. Her &- 
n»ly refiiaed to pardon her ; and, when in the 
following year, she died in childbirth, they de- 
nied shelter and protection to her helpless off- 
spring, and obliged him to confide me to his 
sister's care. Prodigal of his blood, and ever 
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oourting dii&ger, Maguirf nti^td limii^lf-ni^ 
pidiy to distinction, until he attained the rank 
of Major-General. * 

*^ Unfortunately for hfan^elf, he ims etti« 
ployed in the latt campaign between thcif ba* 
perialisti and Turki. The royal pertonagf 
irho h^Id the chief conamand, was witheut^a 
ehadow of nulitary talent, find what wae worie» 
hie staff was ignorant as htnaself ; mistake ,su<i^ 
ceeded mistalce, and e6nsequently the expe^ 
tion was one scene of error* and mlifertline; 
Winter concluded t^is miserahle campaign; 
'and, on the retumof the chief bfiCMra to ecmrt, 
a cold reception awaited all but him, the cauB# 
of every mishap which had be&lleii the Aus^ 
trian arms. Among the rest, my father waft 
freely censured; but,' conscious that he had 
always raised his voice agafnst the ill-judged 
measures of the Archduke, while many plans, 
founded iii error and ignorance, had been car- 
ried through by the energy and valour with 
which he overcame every obstacle, Maguire 
boldly threw the stigma from himself, and con- 
vinced the Emperor that all the calamity which 
' attended his arms, was only attributable to tlto 



improper persons to whom the command bad 
beisn intrusted. My Other's character was 
raised in proportion as his fortunes were rained. 
▲ duel with an Aid*de-Camp of the Arch* 
doke» in whieh the rash young man was killed , 
was made the pretext for his persecution , and 
hf resigned his commission soon after, having 
fought twenty years for an ungrateful autocrat^ 
who suffered him to depart without a ducat, 
(Excepting the small sum produced by the sale 
of bii horses and camp equipage. * I am, you 
eee^ dearest Alice/ said he, * removing you fr<»il 
-One solitude only to another. We must burj^ 
ourselves kt a distance from the great; atnd 
from the only friend I have in this world, I 
4hall entreat a quiet asylum.' 

** We reached the end of our journey — it 
;was Castle Carra^ Your grandfiither received 
' Vi with open arms, and agreeably to my father'^ 
wishes, gave him for pur residence, a small hunt- 
ing lodge, the ruins of which are yet to be di*- 
O^ned on the shores of the lake. 

•« We had not been long there before thfc 
-trilBing property my fi^ther had brought from 
^Qermany was exhausted, ^nd with it his healdi 
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appeared to proportionably decline. He was 
now almost dependant on his friend's bounty, 
and fais efforts to conceal the distress attendant 
on his poverty could not be hidden even from 
me, ignorant as I was of every worldly concern. 
In the morning I often surprised him in tears ; 
and for the live-long night he would frequently 
pace his chamber. We had, indeed, completely 
retired from the world. Your grandfather Was 
nine months of the year confined by the gout, 
and our whole society was confined to one per- 
sona-William O'Hara. (Alice paused, and 
(teemed agitated.) William O^Hara was young- 
est brother of your grandfather, and at the 
time we came to this part of the country, was 
on the Continent learning the art of war. 
William returned to bid his family adieu, and 
was the constant visiter of my father's sick bed, 
and the only man whom Iliad ever intinaately 
known. He generally passed part of every 
day at the lodge, and at last became so neces- 
sary to my parent's happiness, that when any 
accident interrupted the customary visit, his 
absence rendered the patient low-spirited and 
uncomfortable. Our other occasional visiters 
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were the Village Doctor and the Parish Priest,' 
and when I compared young William with 
them, I thought him almost a demigod. Often, 
Henry, have I traced his features in your own 
— ^the eye soft as woman's, when he spoke of 
sorrow or of love ; but in anger, its flashes 
were insupportable. Th^ voice had all the flex- 
ibility of your own — it could persuade or 
threaten. The figure, tall, elegant, and ath- 
letic; his appearance was so engaging as to 
procure him among the neighbouring ladies, 
the title of Sweet William. 

** I never left my &ther's chamber but for 
the short time in the afternoon, when he usually 
slept. No one intruded their visits on us, and 
the loneliness of the lodge, at that time em« 
bosomed in an oak wood (of which a portion 
still remains), allowed me to take my evening 
exercise without the fear of any strange step 
breaking in upon my privacy. Solitude is ever 
dangerous to woman; but, oh ! how fatal was 
it to me. William often surprised me in my 
walks, and my flushing cheek betrayed how 
agreeable was our meeting. Ignorant of the 
VoL.lL , C 



18 o'baia. 

world, I wondered if any liien were like my 
ftther and my companion . 

** My parent's decline was so gradual, that 
i did not peroeiTe it. He t^s mnisually low one 
evening after Williatn had left him-— i asked 
him if his shonlder pained him, (an old wound 
there catised him at times intolerable agony.) 
* No, Alice; few as my friends are, I am about 
td be bereaved of the dearest/ ' Qracioiis 
God r exclaimed I, while my changing colour 
beti^yed my feelings^ * it cannot be William 
O'Hara!' * Nay, love^ we must learn to live 
without him. O'Hara sighs for military glory ; 
and, as the fortunes of the old house are greatly 
shattered, although they have not suffered the 
total shipwreck which has annihilated mine; 
he is determined to leave the fragment to up- 
hold the name, and seek out fame and fortune 
for himself where the best sword has the best 
chance. Oh! how my bosom beat at the 
thought Of runriing the same brave course, when 
thirty years ago I kissed the tear from my 
mother's cheek, and bade her an eternal adieu. 
Ungrateful Austria!' The remembrance of 
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¥hki he had been, and wbat he now was, agi- 
tated my &thef ezeeasiyely^ and ttirmng awaj 
his head, he gave firee rent to hif team* His 
nbiQd was totaUy enfeebled bjr disappointment, 
diseaiile» and porerty ; and all that remained ctf 
the 6nee ehiyalrotis Maguire — he who had 
igtured in the proudest of the eofaiinefatal eovr ta 
-^e who hkd ohen led the Imperialiiti» to f ie«. 
tery^— was a heart-broken^ spiritless inralid^ 
IfTaitiiig iii hopeless, helpless despair, the kindly 
deliverance of death. 

** William O'Hara called on us, he was later 
than usual, and my father, contrary to his g^ne^ 
fti habits, did not take his evening's repose« 
I thought William appeared anxious for an 
opportuliity of speaking with me, and when a 
servant came for him from Castle Carra, he 
scrolled a little bilkt^ which he put into my 
hand uti§een. * Dearest Alices it will be a sweet 
inoonlight night — I wish to see you before I 
go, and will be at Glandullogh as the Ca«tle 
clock strikes ten — ^your fether will be then 
asleep, and your attendance for a short time 
tinneeessary/ WtUiam observed me as I read 
his invitation ; the Mood moutitiiig to my ehe^k^ 
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the downcast eye, the tremulous vbicey Vhich 
refused, hesitated, and consented; betrayed the 
true situation of my [feelings. 

** Maguire was unusually dispirited — eight 
o'clock sounded from the belfry-^he got up, 
and took some turns across the apartment ^he 
complained of lassitude, and again undressed 
and went to bed. * Alice,' said he, * take down 
the book which William brought me, perhaps 
you may read me to repose.' I opened it,' and 
commenced with a beating heart — ^my agitation 
was so great that I could scarcely articulate a 
sentence. Maguire observed it — * Nay, Alice, 
lay it aside ; why, love, your voice is tremulous 
with confinement and anxiety; give me the 
sleeping draught, and I will compose myself to 
rest. Now, Alice, take away the taper, and 
let me view that blessed moon till sleep steals 
on my weary lids. Ay, on such a night, I 
sought the proud palace of Count Lichenstein ; 
I j&stened my charger to a tree, and stealing 
through the garden, found Frederica waiting 
for her young Hussar ; I wrapped her in my 
pelisse, and the good steed bore us to where a 
calash was waiting ; and she for whom an Arch- 



0*HARA. 21 

duke had sighed in vain, gave up all— -wealth, 
h(Hne, aud honours, to share the destinies of a 
nameless adventurer ! And such was the night 
when I entered the Turkish camp at Kowna ; 
one centinel was alarmed, but my sabre silenced 
him. The horse-tails of the Pasha floated in 
the pale moonlight, and showed his rich pavi- 
lion towering over the humbler tents which * 
encircled it. I pressed forward with my brave 
followers, and nearly surprised him ; his guards 
awoke, but too late to save him. * Hulan and 
Turk cut. desperately at each other; sabre 
clashed with scimitar; we slaughtered the in- 
fidels, as half sleeping, half armed, they en- 
countered us. I reached the object I aimed at, 
as Mohammed was escaping through the cur- 
tained opening; I confronted him and called 
on him to surrender; he shot me through the 
dioulder , and the good sword which never failed 
me, cleft him to the chin ! The rest the page of 
history records — a burning camp and scattered 
army; and the cross which you now wear, was 
placed upon your Other's neck by Prince Fre- 
deric, amid the still glowing ashes of the Turk- 
ish tents.* I stood listening— Maguire's dim 
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eye kifidleA a« he spbW of tia foriMr glory. I 
l^ent over his bed— he kisied me 9^u mA 
agnia, and eommeBded his ^ darling Alice* t^ 
the proteetiim of the Virgin. I eloeed the 
door, and left the melancholy chamber. 

** My heart beat fast as I listened to the bell 
striking nine. What thought I, can he want 
to say ? ShpukI I tell my &ther of Wiiiiam-s 
Request? ^o-«-Hdoubtless he wished our meeting 
to be without h]fi knowledge ; he is leaving us, 
a&d he may wish to tell me what may refer to 
my pai^ent, but yet may be improper to com- 
muricate to an invalid. He may wish to speak 
of something concerning myself-H&nd I felt my 
ikce glowing at the thought. I looked through 
fhe little lattice ; it was indeed a blessed sight -^ 
no passing cloud dimmed the nidiance of th^ 
lull moon — no breeze rustled through the thick 
folifi^^ which overhung our cottage ; and the 
4ake, bright and silvery as a sjpotless min^, 
mily rippled to the sullen plunge of the trout 
er the pluming of the wild-duck^s feathers. I 
fearfully threw my mantle round me, and de« 
siring the country girl, who was our sole at- 
Pendant, to watdi lest my father wakened, 
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opraed die door with a tremUing hand, and 
bent my steps to GlanduUogh. 

*^ William and I had often visited the lonely 
valley together ; I gained the entrance of jbfae 
dell— my heart beat violently, whep a sigh 
startled me, and O'Hara stood beside mis. 

^^ He seated me on the green turf beside him, 
And, as he todc my trembling hand> I fpund him 
labouring under strong aoaolion ; his face sras 
iudied, and his voice broken, nrhite my hoaYir 
sobs told how poignant was my grief. -^Iw^ 
leave tkia sweet spot, dear Alice ; I m«^ %mt 
the scenes of childhood and the house of my 
fore&diers— J must wander &r from country 
and kindred; but, Alice, that W0J6il4 cW8i^ ^imt 
passing sorrow — ^but to l^ve you, and ujapro- 
tected too,' He paused. 

'' f And wherefore leave us, WiUImn 1 U nOt' 
the house of O'Hara your home— is not th$ 
iieart of Alice all yours ?' 

*< *' Mine, Alice ! sweet girl, I dp b?li^ye i^, 
and mourn that fiM^e and honour tej^ji m^e I ca#.- 
not but reject it. Yes, Alice, I could rfmoat 
forego the fixed determination of my M^rt;--:^ 
^^nU live with vou in solitude wfaidbi no humw 
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voice had broken— in retirement which never 
human foot disturbed; I could live without 
the world, and die without a name — ^but I am a 
dependent on another's bounty, and though it 
be a brpther^s, never ,^— -and his eyes lightened 
as he spoke — * never will I more break the bread 
of dishonour — ^never shall William O'Hara know 
that fair fame and fortune could be won, and 
that he did not woo them.' I could not speak, 
and he continued. ^ Should I live to return 
again— -«hould my name be coupled with the 
brave and noble, will Alice be my bride?- — 
will she twine love's flower around the crimson 
wreath of glory ?— or, should I come home a 
fortuneless, nameless man, will she receive the 
wanderer, though none else sho\^ld bid him 
welcome ? — though no house should be open to 
him — ^no friendly hand be stretched to greet 
him ?' 

" * Houseless or honoured — befriended or 
bereaved, ever shall one hand be thine^one 
heart, ^—-the rest a burning kiss prevented. 
Pressed in his arms, the world and all its care 
was forgotten — all was night, and love, and 
silence. Ask me no forther. The moon beam 
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which lighted me to OlanduUogh fell upon me* 
whose fkir fameV nor spot, nor stain, had dark- 
ened; bat oh! one short hour saw the victim 
of love, with trembling step and anguished 
eye, seeking that home which in purity she had 
left, to mourn in night and solitude the wreck 
of mental peace and virgin honour.^ 

Alice More paused — ^her lip fedtered — her 
&ce grew ashy pale. ** One struggle more, 
and the tale of sin and sorrow is disclosed to 
the last human ear which shall ever listen to it ! 
William O'Hara wrote to me early next morn- 
ing ; if any thing could have calmed the agony of 
my remorse, the fondness of that effusion might 
have done it. He promised to provide a priest, 
and have our marriage solemnized that night, 
and we met again at OlanduUc^h. Unfortu- 
nately, the priest was unable to leave his bed 
from sickness, and oh! love once more pre- 
vailed, and at one hour's intimation O'Hara 
was obliged to leave his home, even without 
being able to say * Farewell.' Letter after letter 
came, but, oh God ! eternal shame was con- 
summated — guilt could not be concealed, and I 
dreaded lest a parentis eye should remark my 
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altered form. Miserably w6re those &acs con- 
firmed — Maguire observed the fiubal ajqpear- 
ance-^I suddenly fiiintedy and as he hastened 
to relieve me^ the disgraceful discovery was 
established. The wretched parent could c^j 
stagger to the couch, and with a groan of deep 
horror closed his eyes for ever 1 

^' Premature labour came on — ^my child was 
still-born, and my senses fled, it was supposed, 
never to return. Your fitther had me removed 
to Castle Carra ; all that kindness and humanity 
eould do was done, and I was again restored to 
liealth and reason. But my misfortunes were 
not completed; William O'Hara was hasten- 
ing home to make the only reparation he could 
for the deep injury he had caused me. He 
stopped by chance at the village inn, where the 
officers of a marching regiment were resting 
for the night ; and a dispute having arisen from 
some trifling misconception, (the parties having 
drank freely) one of the soldiers diallenged 
O'Hara on the post. Both started on their 
feet, and before William could unsheatfa his 
sword, his bloody antagonist run him throu^ 
the body. ¥ou, Henry, know the remainder. 



9b^ tfurd^rer, vA^ his teditlier (Mioetsl mcm- 
'dtntally halted for tlie nigbt al NiCwIbrulge ; 
-your &tfaef saddlad tis awiftes^- korse, adA 
posted off (o avenge his kinsman's deaHh. It 
was dark wfaw l>e reached the little inn i h^ 
fiMhied into the f^nrnk wher^ the soldiers werp 
seated, and demanded i^ti^etion from the 
murderer. In vain hia coixurades urged d^lay— ^ 
no, not one pomel^f s 39[f(ould be listened to— 
-diey Ibughr witti pistols— the table separated 
Jhem but two or three paces — ^they fired to- 
-gether — your ftkti^r was stunned by the ball, 
vidbich grazed his for^ead ; but the murderer 
p{ his kinsman received his shot through Ae 
heart, and fell a dead man upon die floor. 

*f Such, lady, is the tale of Alice More. 
She was wronged, but her injuries were deepfy 
jureaged. Lovi^s ktle dream of bli^ opened to 
her a Ufe of qMfiery and sulEbring. The calm 
morning of life was umi^uffled, when the tempest 
i>ttr3l; at op^ upon it, and hope and happness 
were swept away. Years of agony have beeii 
'endifred,andsoiitade and penance, and mockery 
and madnesi) haviB not rempved the reeplieetion 
of one UittA hour. 8u<A has been my fate, wd 
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if the voice which never spake fisilsely may be 
trusted, yours will not be hapjHer ; but hark ! 
a stranger is approaching, remember Alice — 
remember her warning, or,"— she paused for a 
moment, threw a glance of mingled scorn and 
pity on O^Hara as she remarked his angry eye, 
drew her cloak closely round her, and vanished 
through the underwood. 

Alice More had scarcely disappeared, when 
a servant from the castle arrived with a shawl 
for Emily. During their walk home, Henry 
endeavoured to soothe the perturbation of his 
mistress, and described Alice as an unfortunate 
person, whose intellects had been too severely 
injured by early misfortune ever to regain their 
proper tone. He would, he said, declare the 
state of his heart to his father, and, sanctioned 
by his approbation, prefer his suit to Lady 
Sarah, and he hoped that nothing would eventu* 
ally prevent their union. 

Lady De Clifford, anxiously expecting the 
return of her daughter, was alarmed, lest the 
evening air should injure her, and as Henry had 
been repeatedly inquired for, he left the draw* 
iog-room to seek his father. He found him, as 
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usual, engaged in writing, and .encircled by 
numerous papers. A letter had been just re- 
ceived from his law-agent, in which Henry*s 
presence in Dublin was stated to be indispen- 
sable, as he had been a party in the proceed- 
ings instituted by O'Moore against his father. 
The necessity of his attendance in town was 
stated to be urgent, and, from a delay in trans- 
mitting the letter, he would be obliged to set 
out on the ensuing morning. Never was a 
client more unwilling to leave a quiet home for 
law and litigation. He cursed O'Moore and his 
claims most fervently ; but an attorney's warrant 
is imperative, and he kft the library accord- 
ingly to prepare for this unexpected journey. 

The door of the drawing-room was partially 
open, and as he passed, the sound of Emily^s 
harp told him she was there. He paused to 
listen — she ran her fingers rapidly over the 
strings, and after the symphony had ceased, a 
soft, but powerful voice sang the following 

SERENADE. 

Come to nie^ love ! — ^Dig^ht's lamp on high 

Its silver ray around \a beaming, — 
The red star's in the azure sky^ — 

The glow-worm in the heath is gleaming; 



39 o'tfAti* 

No lotdld dliNtfbft fi^» ifill/ tejit, 
SaT6 the scd sigh that renda the breast 

Of somebody. 

Come to me^ love ! — ^the midnight breeze 

Sweeps the bide ridge of ocean's billow,-^ 
€iM moitni the blast thro' yon tutt trees> 

And wildly waves the lonely willow ; 
But oh ! how warmly beats one breast^— 
' h Jdiows no to\^, ^hen thdd art ptesk'd 

Byiomebody. 

Cdme to me^ love ! — thy litber sleeps,-** 
The warder's slumbering on the tower^— 

The wolf-dog to his kennel creeps^ 
itlt Love lies ^afcittg in thj^ bb^fer-^ 

iiiid fiiithfdl &rais around thee prest 

Shall strain thee to the beating breast 

Of somebody. 

The harp ceased, and Henry with a deep 
sigh retired to prepare for his departure in 
the morning. 
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CfiAt»tER II. 



When men draw eold tteel on eaeh other in theit nitiT« 
Country, they neither care^ nor may dwell deeply on the 
tft^ncei oi tfiose whose swords are useful to them. 

It was Ikte when Henrj bade Em% adiea. 
The moments flew unheeded as the yonng lorer 
repeated his vows of eternal constancy, dnfl 
still with Romeo lie lingered to say '^ a thou- 
sand times good night/' when the clock, beat* 
ing the hour of midnight, echoed through the 
castle. Delicacy suggested that the interview 
should not be protracted, and with a heavy 
heart he saw his mistress retire to her chamber. 

He was about to leave home, and to leave it; 
labouring as he did under doubt and appre^ 
hension, was indeed most painful. In expec- 
tation that his father would have confided to 
him the nature of his present mysterious inter* 
course with strangers, he had postponed inquirj^ 
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to the last; but now he determined to satisfy 
his worst fears, and demand that confidence, 
which for the first time had been withholden. 
Thus resolved, he approached the library; it 
was situated in a tower rathef detached from 
the main building, and terminated a long and 
arched passage, which branched from the great 
hall. One o'clock struck, and all within the 
castle seemed profoundly quiet ; he reached the 
apartment silently, when an unexpected glare 
of lights, and the hum of many voices made 
him pause before the folding-doors of green 
cloth which were within the massive oaken 
portal. Standing in perfect concealment, the 
immense thickness of the walls of the tower 
allowing ample space for remaining securely 
between the outer and inner doors, he gazed 
with amazement on the scene which the in- 
terior so unexpectedly presented. Around the 
spacious table fifteen or sixteen persons sat; 
his father occupied a chair at the extreme 
end, with Lord Edward Fitzstephen seated 
on one side, and a foreign-looking stranger on 
the other. A silver candlestick, containing 
many wax lights, stood in the centre, and en- 



abled him to perceive that nomeroas papers^ 
mapsy and drawings, were scattered arouhd« 
One remarkable circumstance he observed. 
Pistols lay before each of the party, and an 
armed man stood behind his father's chair. 
Another table^ amply covered with refresh- 
ments and wines^, appeared on the opposite side 
of the apartment. 

Henry could scarcely credit his senaes^. Was 
it possible that a band of conspirators were 
seated in secret council in his father's house, 
and Lord Edward himself under the same roof 
with him ? He turned his attention to the re- 
mainder of the group : — ^in the person seated 
next to his Lordship, he recognised an old 
acquaintance— it was Counsellor S , cele- 
brated alike for his eminent talents and unhappy 
end; a stranger was in the next seat — and the 
next — ^the fourth, however, was occupied by 
Mahony's mysterious friend, the Colonel ; all 
the others were unknown, excepting the unfor- 
tunate Fitzmaurice. Henry shuddered as he 
looked on his altered features and wasted form ; 
he was yet in the prime of life, and within his 
young memory had possessed the noble estates 

Vol. U. ^ 
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aow ptrtitiosed between M*Cull6gh, Qlawehi 
and others; he tighed when he recollected the 
fbirmer splendour of the unhappy spendthrift 
i^iikfi dashing equipage, the noble stud, the 
Irag array of liveried menials, were once his | 
•ahd fancy carried him bdck to the first fox*chase 
i» had ridden. It was the ill-starred prodigar^ 
unequalled pack he followed; and Fitzmaurice^ 
with his huntsmen and whippers, and mouhted 
(rooms and led horses^ passed ^' in shadowy 
nriew" before him. What was he now ? A 
homeless, houseless wanderer; and, just eman^ 
inpated from a prison, appeared a ready tool 
for any desperate party to employ. 

Of all the company, Mahony's companioii 
fixed Henry's attention the most ; he was k 
jitoat, middle-sized, middle-aged man, and of 
that particular appearance which renders it difr 
ficult for a stranger to assign him any definite 
rank in society. His dress, in its quality and 
fashion, was gentlemanly ; and in his air there 
Was freedom and boldness ; but the features did 
not please*— the sallow countenance had cun- 
ning and duplicity lurking in its dark lines, and 
itltogether it was a fiice that w6 cannot eontem-^ 



plate without luspicioii. The Colonel wai ap- 
parently engaged more in observing ethen thair 
in taking an active part in what was passing. 
His keen, grey eye continually traversed th« 
table, and occasionally he made written remarke 
on shreds of paper, which were pocketed with«: 
em observation. Presently, he left his seat» 
and after whispering a few minutes to his neigh-* 
bour, retired. 

With a sinking heart, Henry viewed the as« 
sembled conspirators. Were these men the asso<^ 
ciates of his father and Lord Edward? And had 
they linked themselves in desperate eiUierprise 
with persons of suspicious character and broken 
fortunes? The conversation, which had been de* 
sultory, suddenly ceased, and a person who was 
seated at the lower end of the table, and who, 
from his dress and appearance, seemed to be a 
Dissenting Minister, rose andspoke as follows:-— 

*< It appears from the returns of Ulster, that 
the cause of freedom goes on triumphantly* 
Our advices from our brethren in France aris 
equally exhilarating*— the troops destined to 
assist us are on boards and the fleet awaits only 
a &vburable wind to start for our deliverahbe. 
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The fK>ns pf liberty watch for the signal to rise, 
and the star of despotism sinks for ever I In 
you, my Lord, Leiuster has placed her hopes^ 
and under your leading, her enlightened chtt* 
dren shall strike for freedom* We have here: 
assembled to name a chief for Ulster ; and when 
we consider the immense force which this pa- 
triotic province has enrolled ; when we recol- 
lect that one hundred thousand armed men are, 
like the lion in his lair, prepared to put forth 
thdir overwhelming strength, doubtless, who- 
soever may be cisdled to the high office of com- 
mander, will not be insensible of the deep re- 
sqponsibility attached to this most honourable 
appointment. We have turned our eyes una- 
nimously to one — '' (and he glanced to the spot 
O* Hara occupied) ; * * and one question answered , 
we proceed to nominate him to the chief com- 
mand." 

A dead silence succeeded the Minister's ad- 
dress; all turned their eyes in the same direc- 
tion of the speaker's, while the object of their 
attention, after a moment^s reflection, rose and 
addressed the conspirators — 

<< I )iave been, Gentlemen, already acquainted 



with the intentions of the delegates of Ulster \ 
and, although it may appear to many of those 
tliat listen a matter of surprise, I shall at once 

_ . • 

declare, that if the offer of being named your 
leader is made to me, under the stipulations 
which, I believe, are contemplated, I shall re- 
ject it ! No one, for the best years of his life, 
has followed the cause of reform more ardently, 
and may I add, more uprightly, than myself. 
No person has more reason to complain of in- 
sult and oppression than I. I have staked life 
and property williout a murmur ; and I have 
never refused to meet the wishes of my coun- 
trymen in any thii^ which their discretion de» 
manded ; but hiere, in this one point, I am im-* 
moveable. Personally, I will dare death oh 
field or scaffold, when my country Btrikes for 
freedom ^ but an imperious sense of duty pre- 
vents me from attempting to influence my ion^ 
On the approaching crisis, doubtless he will 
npt remain impassive to coming events; but 
neyer shall Henry O'Hara be perilled by his 
l^rent— never shall that brave life which wa» 
BO freely exposed to shelter minerr-never shall 
it be endangered by the counsel of |u% lMlP9r; 
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I am ready to phy the part a nOan ftonlilt Md 
whea the hour comes — '* 

** O'Hara shall see his sop, living or <lyiag» 
by his side!" exclaimed the listener, as hfi 
sprang from his concealment, and rushed to his 
father's fond embrace. 

A wild shout of exultation burst frdni th4 
asfiembled delegates. O'Hara was appointed, 
by acclamation^ to the chief command, and 
Henry rose from his knees a United Irishman. • 
• The moment of enthusiasm wias soon over, and 
the youthful rebel thought of the oecuFrenees 
of this -eventful night with feelings of intense 
agony. The life and fortune of his father was 
in the balance, and he had plunged into the 
tide to save him or perish. To retire was now 
impossible, for O'Hara was the appointed 
leader of armed, thousands. He thought of 
bve, and Emily, and saw his dream of years of 
happiness dissolved by the events of a few 
short minutes— but an hour since he pictured 
all that a glowing lover could fancy. How 
rudely wa3 the veil removed, how suddeirly the 
limbn malted into air ; he had ceased to be «r 
&•• «g^n1>r-he was now the member of a mighty^ 



^piy^ be was now » #woiru fictprin tb^ cQigq^ 
IpeDQf of an^rchys confusipai and bl9P4* Ia 
¥^ip he swallowed deep draughts of win^-^^^f^ln- 
were the congratulations of the delegated ]E(#f 
publicaniSy as they i^oipplimented their ^ew f^r, 
sQciate; he s^y ti^em depart without tdrngf^ 
noticing their ^lute, and found biai«elf alop.^ 
with bi9 &ther and Lord ]E^ward. 

Fitzstephen rallied him on his vjy9i|ble dep)r,^t 
4Wj and perceiving that his father W93 W^vh 
agected, Henry noad^ fin effiir^i and suqeeedeji 
in roi;uiing his spirits* The conversatioi^ WM 
9pportunely turned on his intended visit to th# 
lyietropolis^ and liord Edward hii^ted at ih§ 
probability of bjflaself soon visiting the capitalf 
;^pniing was &r advanced before |;bey mf^f^ 
^ated; and Q'Hara tilling his fon that 1^ new 
groom would accompany him on his JQUxneyy. 
as he proposed riding to Dublip, (wbicb, by- 
t^^by, was then tbe common mo4^ pf traval? 
Usg), embraced him^ apd bade hm fi^rewell. 

Late as t)ie hour waf9 whei^ He^ry retired t^ 
hit chamber^ day had not long 4smmd w^m 
th« Major's wryftnf aw^keix? d him. . H^ ffm 

^%h w fM^hing bii^d; ^ m^m of tip j^ 
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Ceding DigHt, joined to the unusual quantity oi . 
wine he drank, rendered him confused and un-' 
comfortable. The servant informed him that 
his luggage had been despatched by a carrier, 
and that the papers and money he required' 
were deposited in his attendant's saddle-bags. 
On reaching the hall-door, he found his horses 
waiting ; the new groom smiled at his abstrac- 
tion as he held the stirrup, but his master was 
too busily occupied in gazing on t}ie window 
of Emily's chamber to observe it. For an 
instant the curtains were unclosed— a form ap-- 
peared, but for a moment — a hand waved its 
mute adieu, and the curtains resumed their 
place. The servant at the moment loosed the 

■ 

impatient horse, and the traveller found him<* 
self unwillingly carried aMray from his mistress 
and his home. 

Lovers on the road are not sparers of horse* 
flesh ; and contrary to the established habit of 
experienced horsemen, having a long way to 
accomplish, Henry adopted a pace rarely used, 
except by people seeking a Doctor, or avoiding 
a Sheriff. His attendant, however, did not 
approve of this precipitate mode of traveling/ 
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and after cantering a couple of miles^ he rodd 
lip alongside ot his master — 

** We ride very fast, Sir." 

** So much the better," replied the tra- 
veHer. 

"We'll kill the horses," said the lacquejEr* 

** And, pray what the devil's that tdyou?" 
rejoined the master. 

^* I'll be hanged if I ride at this rate," said 
the groom. 

*^ What, you wont — Merciful powers ! why, 
Lord Edward!" — and both laughed heartily^ 
Fitzstephen was in complete disguise; his frock, 
laced hat, leathers, and boots were clean and 
tidy ; with reverend care lus master's cloak wait 
buckled round his waist, and saddle-bags straps 
ped behind, completed the costume of a smart 
equerry. 

Night cam^ on, as the travellers rode through 
the village of Swords, seven miles from the 
Metropolis. A horseman joined them as they 
left the town, and with the freedom granted 
by the rules of wayfaring, entered into conyer* 
sation — > 

** A fine night. Gentlemen," [Lord Edwardi 
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«ft6r ol^^ring t])9 village, h^i xiddw alMgiit 

O'Hara] — <* and « plf Manl day for 9pfiiq^ 
work." V 

.^ O'Hara made, a general reply; and the tra- 
veller continued — *^ I have been as far ai^ Qf ^ 
gh^4 aQd thpugjit to have been lipme with 
light* for th^te are no tinae9 to be late upop the 
road, but it i^iled me, and ^ight glad I W09 1(» 
lee an Officer, (for I knew you by the Qloak to 
be a Dragoon,) and I'll make bold,, aa a loyal 
p^9 ^nd true yeoman, to a^k leave tp keep 
company till we reach the city1" 

Henry was at a loss what to answer, when 
Fitotephen, in French, told him to eneourage 
the mistake, and, if asked for his regiment, to 
say he belonged to the Legion. 

'* Ah," said the loyalist, «^ let Tom Twii* 
alone," and he laughed at his own shyarpnesp. 
f ^ I ^^y^r made a wroqg guess in fssy Jife-^^hpw 
do you think I knew you ? There I'll te}l you, 
I looked at your cloak, and the devil an )[ris]^ 
tailor, says I, ever stuck a needle in it ; it's the. 
yery ditto of Major — oh — Major — Lord! but 
these Jarman names are hard to get one's tosgjae 
afcottt-^*' 



. ^^ KoSamf" said I/ord Edward* wto kad 
]90f0 intiinatf with the Horopesebere. 

<* The same, by jiDg. I i<iad« on« £^r Ah 
derman Doolittle, our Captain, by the patfeffll 
)i9 borrowed from the Major ; and vbauid be 
most happy; nobl^ CaptaiDi to ^erveyooif should 
you. r^uire any thing in my way.'^ 

^< A tailor, i presume/' said Henry* 

<' Aadr ladies' habit-mak^r/' said Twist* <^ ( 
work lor the Rotunda Cavalry ; aod thpugh I 
say it, they are the best dresjsed troop in tha 
^ity. But, Captain* may I orave the honour of 
your name ?" 

*^ Kloppercjiausen," said Henry* without 
hesitation, 

'* Well, Captain Clipper Castle, ypu, ntayr 
b^i did not hear the p^s. I saw iks^ Gase^ 
9f last night, and, I^brds it was enwgh to 
firighten one. out of their li&r-4here was an 
account, of the conspiracy discovered to kill 
the Chancellor, and poison the Lord Mayor, 
and run away with the House of Conunons ; 
and then that desperate villain. Lord Edward 
Fit^Btephen, at the bottom ^f all-^he*s the 
Devil 1 Chript pardoB us !" 
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Here the groom j<%gecl Captain Klopper- 
chausen. ** But,*' continued the tailor > ** he'll 
be taken — there's a reward of one thousand 
pounds offered ." 

** What I" cried the supposed German^ ** one 
thousand pounds ; why that's a serious sum."^ 

^' Oh! the government are determined, and 
have him they will I they say he's either in the 
north or skulking about Dublin— we are all 
upon the look-out, and Captain Clipper Kit- 
chen, if we had him by the dollar — "^ 

^^ If we had, we would hold him fast," said 
the Captain. 

** But isn't it wonderful what dacent English 
you speak — ^we have a trumpeter, a Hessian, 
Called Tronch, and devil a word we can tell of 
what he says, more than if he w^ a Frenchman.*' 

*^ Just the case with my servant — I say, 
Skoffilbrutzer, do you Icnow Mr. Tronch, the 
trumpeter?" 

Lord Edward denied all knowledge of Mr. 
Tronch in execrable English. ** Ah," cried the 
tailor, " I would swear they were brothers." 

*^ Educated in England by my aunt^" said 
the communicative Captain; ^^ I speak Englisb 
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tolerably ; but Whenever I wisli to adk SkoffiU. 
brutzer questioBS, I speak to hitn in German/' . 

The party proceeded thus until they surrived 
within a mile of the metropolis. Lord EJdwwd 
communicating in French the questions )ie 
wished to get the rotunda trooper to answer. 
The intelligence he received was of much im* 
portance — ^he was undoubtedly betrayed to the 
government — ^his being expected in the city, 
and the immense reward offered for his appre«- 
hension, were conclusive on the subject. The 
loyal tailor had unintentionally put him on his 
guard, and he decided on the course to be 
followed. 

The' travellers had almost reached Dromcon- 
dra Bridge, when the movement of a mounted, 
patrol was heard. " By Jove," said Twist, "if 
it's regulars, they'll be for asking the coun- 
tersign, and sending us in under a guard." 

** Do you not know it?" 

^^ God sees, I have forgot it," said the acute 
habit-maker. 

The picket had now approached close, when 
the yeoman called out, " It's all right by jing — 
it's the Rotundas — I Would know the bitiiding 
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of their jackets at a mile^s distance.'* The* 
*< Who goes there ?" Was flippantly answered 
with " Me, Tom Twist.*' 

** Ah, Tam, how did all go with ye," said 
the lieutenant. 

• *' Middling only; I got a little money and 
fttir promises;'* 
' ** But who's with ye, Tftm f ' 

•*Ah! real boys !— brave G*rmanil--'WhAt'* 
the countersign, Tarn." 

<♦ Carhampton," said the lieutenant, taking 
out a flask, and tendering it to the tailor, who 
took a hearty pull, and then wiping the bottle, 
handed it to his fellow-travellers ; " here, Gap*, 
tain Clipper Clapper, or — ^but drink, and hand 
it to the other foreigner* Here's success to King 
Gteorge, and confusion to Lord Edward." 
** By the by, what news?" 
*« Nothing," said the lieutenant, "but that 
Lord Edward is known to be on his road to 
Dublin. Here, young man, we soldiers are 
not fond of caramony — ^take a pull—'* 

The servant of Clapperchausen, alias Clap- 
pereastle, alias Clipperkitchen, elevated th« 
prtsented flask, and having made a suitable 



*0*HARA. 47 

return, in a speech composed of one quarter bad 
Eiiglish and three-fourths worse Germao» the 
« patrol took leave of the travellerSf and the trio 
rod« towards the city* Fortunately for the 
peeudo Germans, the worthy tailor's residence 
lay on the northern side of Dublin, and in 
CapelHBtreet he bade farewell to his foreign 
friends. Fitzstephen directed their route bjr 
the quays to the Liberty, and on reaching 
Bridge-street, pulled up his horse before a 
, door, and rang the bell ; it was opened by a 
servant. " Is Mr. B — at home?" 

" Yes, sir.'' 

*< Tell him John Murray from Gookstowa is 
arrived." 

In a few moments, the man requested them 
td alight, and taking their horses, led them off 
td the stable. 

The house before which they stoppsd was 
one belonging to a man in busiuess. The out« 
side was respectable, but the iron-barred wiii« 
dows and lettered board above them, announced 
the establishment of a trader. With a fkmili- 
arity unaccountable to his young companionf 
his edndu^tof led the way through a long tad 
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dusky passage, and ascending a staircase, opened 
a door, and entered a room where several ladies 
were assembled round a tea-table. They stared 
at the strange servant, and the elder lady, 
snatching up a candle, advanced to examine his 
face.. A half-uttered exclamation of wonder 
Attested her surprise ; she replaced the candle, 
and spoke to the others, who immediately 
rose and left the apartment. Watching the 
x^losing of the door, and when assured she was 
alone with the travellers, her surprise burst 
out in questions. 

** Mercy on me, my dear Lord, when— how— • 
whence did you come ? Have you heard the 
news ? Have you seen the proclamation ? Hav^ 
you seen — " 

<< Every thing, madam; I am in possession 
of all you allude to. The castle gentry have- 
quite overvalued me. What, oflfer but fifty 
pounds for a dashing highwa}rman, and one 
thousand pounds for a paltry fellow like me. 
What suppose we take them at their word?" 

** God of Heaven forbid, dear Lord Ed- , 
ward." 

4i Why, faith, I should be afraid they would 
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not pay honestly, for a more notorious crew of 
rogues and shufiBers never lived.^ 

** But you require refreshment, and Mr.— 
ig sent for. He had fortunately expected Mur- 
ray of Cookstown, and it was lucky you were 
not detained in the street. Ah, my dear Lord, 
even in a lac^uey^s livery the patriot and soldier 
is discernible ; you must not trust to that dis- 
guise — but I hear Mr. 's step, and supper 

will be served in the next room ; it is a more 
private apartment than the one we occupy." 

Mr. ' welcomed Lord Edward warmly, 
and on being presented to his companion, ex- 
pressed great pleasure in seeing the son of the 
brave Major. Supper was served, and soon 
after the meal ended, the strangers were con- 
ducted to their chambers, and the host retired 
for the night. 
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CHAPTER ni. 



Three things a wise man will not trust--^ 
The irina> tlM lunahiiw of an XptiX day» 
i^nd VQman's plighted faith. I Ml^ b^h^ld 
The weathercock upon the steeple point 
Steady from morn till eve ; and t hare seen 
Thf ^es fo lorith ^ppu an April monii 

Secure the fUQshine will not end in showers : 
But when was woman true ? 



WsE^r Henry awoko in thQ morniiig, he found 
the Citia^m's family all in mption. The long 
tide of y^t^rday had made him a 9ound sleep«i*» 

and Mr. B and his lady were awaiting hil 

appearance at the breakfast table. Lord Ed- 
ward was not there ; and his host acquainted 
him in a cautious whisper, that he had taken 
advantage of the night to remove his noble 
friend to a place of more security than the 
house of a man in business afforded. O'Hara 
was hospitably pressed to make this his home 



1 



&. 



plMidiiig tlm iieo0i0ity of biuig ltf4g^ ib^aNf 
to Us LAWrAgJent, h% took l^ve pf Mr. B« 

A note ffoin Lord Bdward hrfttfly mtpUimi 
tli0 cause of bis ufi0ffM]nQii]0iis dspsrtura oo 
the praoedmg nighti and statod» that owlsg to 
the axtraordinary ajucbty af tlia QoTemoMMt 
to get him in tbair power, the oksest ooneeal- 
ment wmdd be iuiav<HdaUe on his part» and* 
therefere, that Henry and he oeuld 9yf0t hut 
seldom ; when they could, howewv, with inn« 
tttal safety, he assured him no opportnnitjr 
would be passed. 

O'Hara took up hk residenet in a quiet hotel 
in one of the small streets which braneh from 
College Gre«i ; and having waited on his law-* 
yer, communicated their conference to his fhther. 
Much delay must necessarily occur in prepar* 
mg, comparing, swearing, and all the other 
ing$ in which Attornies take delight ; and he 
endeavoured to make up his mind to BulSnit to 
the tedious proceedings of a Court of Law. 

In riding in the Phoenix Park, consulting 
Lawyers, and visiting his few acquaintances* 
ten days had elapsed, and he already looked 

£2 



IbrwArd with impatience 1 9 hia 4^pariure from 
the city, when a letter from home ccnnmunv- 
Gated an event which rendered an immediate 
return impossible^ It brought the unwelcome 
news of the London banking-house of Revell, 
Wedrs, and Revell, having suspended payment. 
Henry was well aware that his £stther had ser 
veral thousand pounds in their hands, and his 
instantly setting out for London formed the 
principal subject of .the letter^ The postscript 
surprised him not a little ; it ran thus--**^ I had 
ahnost forgotten to mention that Mr. M^CuL- 
logh astonished us with a visit to Castle Carri^, 
hut do not suppose this honour was intended 
for me, he only inquired for Lady Sarah, and 
actually had an hour's t£te*&-t€te with herl 
Tliere is something very extraordinary in this. 
Is he a suitor for the Dowager's hand ? or does 
he sigh for the peerless daughter ? Whatever 
his business was, Lady Sarah has since con- 
tinued thoughtful and mysterious. But tl^e 
wonder has not ceased— -M'Cullogh escorted 
her through Newbridge yesterday, when shop- 
ping, and had afterwards an . additional half 
liour's conversation at the inn. This I learne^ 



from WiUtsm's hsmhg complained that his 
horses caught cold by standing in the streets.^ ^ 

Chagrined at the unexpected prolongation 
of his journey, but aware of the necessity of 
despatch, Henry prepared for his departure. 
He wrote to his father, stating his engagementa 
with Miss De Clifford, and soliciting his ap*- 
pfoval of his choice. This done, he applied 
for the customary passports, without which no 
person then was permitted to leave the kiflg# 
dom, and having obtained these credentials, hf 
embarked in the Holyhead packet* 

Among the vaunted improv^ents of thesis 
our times, nothing will probably appear more 
remarkable than the increased facility of com* 
municatio^ with the neighbouring islands. To 
reach London in my younger days, was usually 
a week's work ; and, if it pleased Providence 
to give us blowing weather and easterly winds, 
this week was not unfrequently extended to a 
fortnight. I well remember my fint tisit to 
the great city ; I embarked at Warrenpoint for 
Liverpool, and never did man get more sailing 
at small expense, than I. We had one day 

contrary wmdsy aad on the next no win^ ^^ ^lU 
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a IttTdftc^ sprang up» and we sprang a l^k» md 
our tkreadworn canvaBS and rotten ropes wer^ 
eternally splitting and splicing. We Tisttdd, 
in the course of our peregrinations, the Isle df 
vMany passed a couple of d^ys in Holyhead » 
made a morning call at Beaumaris^ and arrived^ 
half-staryed, at Liverpool, on the tenth blessild 
morning tUcceufully^ as our drunken Ciiptain 
sailed it, and which he modestly attributild li^ 
Qod's goodness and his own superior seamaurf 
ship. O'Hara, however, was more lucky in 
his navigation, for after two days' and nights' 
slout sailing, he. found hknself safely stowed in 
die Holyhead mail, and reached his destination 
without accident. 

' A sudden and severe run upon the firm of 
Rsvell iffld Co. had occasicmed a temporary 
enspension of their payments; but before 
P'Hara reached London, every demand upon 
their house had been honourably discharged, 
and their solvency re^^established. A very few 
days were sufficient for Henry to arrange his 
business, and having engaged a place in the 
iMrning coach, he 4a t down to dinner at the 
Salopiim Gc^Esa-houss* H« had just cottabidid 
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hU solitary meftl, when the waiter presented 
him with a packet. The siupersieription waft 
the well-known writing of his fether. In great 
agitation he broke the teal. On (he contents 
depended much of his happiness^ for it oon* 
tained the sentiments of the parent to whomi 
trith Bubmissive afiTeotion, he had deferred 
through life, upon a subject in which his every 
hope was centred* He trembled as he brokd 
open the enrelope-^it covered a iieeond letter^ 
iriiich one glance discovered to be addressed t^ 
him by Lady Sarah De CliiSbrd ; hit eye gla&e<$d 
rapidly over his father's* 

<* Castle Carra, Apnh 1798. 
<« My dear Hbney, 

** Your letter of the — , I duly received; 
■and, as your communication Was one of deep 
importance to your future happiness,, believe 
,me I gave it my most serious considef^ation ; 
,th9 result of an anxious day and sleepless nighjt 
was unfavourable to your wishes. I conceived 
that you h^ not suflicient experience of the 
^temper, character, and dispositions of the 
-woman, you had selepted^ to warrant your en- 
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tering upon that the most important engagement 
of human life — one in which all that appertains 
to mortal happiness is involved. I had just 
concluded -a letter, praying you, with a fond 
father's love, to pause before the choice of the 
partner of your future life should be concluded; 
you know me too well to suppose that I would 
throw any unnecessary obstacle in the way, or 
delay the completion of your wishes for a mo- 
ment. All I entreated was, that you should 
well ascertain your chance of happiness to be 
reasonable (for, alas ! none may reckon on cer- 
tain or permanent bliss being attainable in this 
life), before you made that solemn engagement 
which only ceases with existence. Thus had I 
written, when an event occurred which ren- 
dered it unnecessary for me to forward my sen- 
timents, and which the enclosed letter will best 
explain. His own good sense will guide my 
dear boy in this extraordinary and delicate 
affair ; indeed, there is, in my opinion, but one 
course to be pursued by a man of feeling and 
honour, and this I know you will adopt." 
(Some general observations followed.) *^ The 
only public news here is unpleasant. Your 
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friend Mr. B. and a number of gentlemen, 
some of whom are known to you, were arrested 
in Dublin, on Friday night, by the Government, 
and great fears are entertained for their ulti« 
mate safety. God direct that affairs may take 
a speedy turn for the better, and the lives and 
liberties of those valuable citizens be secured. '^ 

Henry had finished reading his father's letter 
some time, and still Lady Sarah's lay unopened 
on the table. As he filled a glass of wine, his 
hand shook violently ; ashamed of his timidity, 
he gradually mustered a kind of desperate 
composure, and yet breaking the seal with a 
violence which betrayed the agitation of his 
mind, he perused the strange epistle. It was 
a matchless production of its kind. It com-, 
menced with polite and florid acknowledgments 
of the many obligations conferred upon the De 
Cliffords by their kind friends. Major O'Hara's 
parental tenderness to her dear Emily could 
never be forgotten, and she (Lady Sarah) had 
found a more than brother's affection in the 
care with which he had watched her widowed 
interests. She had been tbi-Qwn helplessly o». 



98 o*ftAiiA« 

the world ; she had lo6t ftn adored and adoring 
husband; but, amid her desolation and dis- 
tressy she had sotight sympathy in friendship^ 
and she had found it. She then proceeded — > 
^^ Amidst all this wretchedness and destitution 
^th which it had pleased Providence to afflict 
me, one tie bound me to the world ; and hoping 
to assist in settling niy orphan. daughter in life, 
I endeavoured to bear up, for her sake, against 
the misfortunes which had assailed me, and the 
Struggle was successful. Judge tlien, my dear 
friend, with what feelings of delight I saw the 
prospect of a splendid establishment for my 
child unexpectedly open — Mr. M^CuUogh Has 
honoured her with his preference, and come 
forward in the handsomest manner, and with a 
liberality almost unprecedented, niade over- 
tures which no parent could decline. In com- 
municating to my daughter those generous pro- 
posals, and stating my sentiments to her on the 
eligibility of the connexion offered for her ap- 
proval, for the first time I learned that my 
dear young friend had honoured Emily with 
some trijting attentions. This my artless girl 
how communicated ; and, although obedient to 



hit pitrent's ' wifth^ she would in ikU^ Aft in 
^mty aet of her spotlew lift, te guid^ wholly 
by my advice) 6l|« fi^ls so sensibly yoto> and 
your excellent father's affeotionate kindnesSi 
that without your ooneurrenoe she would hesi*" 
tate to form any engagement, no matter how 
advantageous it might be.*' The epistle pro*^ 
deeded) after tnuoh froth aiid round-about 
writing, to hint that Major O'Hafa wouM 
be inimical to a union between him and her 
daughter; and, that as matrimonial overtures 
so eligible as those of M'CuUogh would not 
be likely to be made again, the interests of all 
parties required that they should be accepted. 
The letter thus concluded-—** In writing my 
sentiments so JicUy and freely y I know that 1 
communicate with a dear friend and a matt 6f 
approved honour ; the slight penchant existing 
hitherto between him and Miss De 0. being 
unknown, excepting to the parties and their 
nearest relattves, might and shculd be concealed 
from a censorious world; and, in requesting 
that this shall be the case, I trust I do not 
solicit too much from my valued friend. May 
I assure you, that I never can forget how niuch 



I am indebted to the kind 'fiEunily of C!astle 
Carra, for the generous protection they have 
extended to xne, and that my beloved Emily 
unites sincerely in those sentiments of gratis* 
tude ; and she entreats me further to say, that 
in after life your disinterested and brotherly 
affection shall be held in cherished remem'» 
brance. Hoping the honour of a speedy 
answer^ believe me. 

My dear Mr. O'Hara, 
Your feithfuly obliged friend, 

Sarah De CtiFFoan," 

To picture Henry's feelings, when he read 
this curious production, would be impossible. 
In bitter agony he gazed upon th^ letter which 
contained the ruin of his hopes, when a heavy 
sigh having attracted the attention of a party 
who occupied a distant table, and fearing his 
agitation might be remarked by the strangers, 
he hastily wrapped the letters in their covert 
and prepared to leave the room. 

The Salopian Coffee-house was then fashion* 
ably frequented, and, on this eventful evening, 
fpur ^^c^uisites, whose ynifonna announqecl 



iKem to be Guardsmen^ were seated in the same 
apartment where O'Hara sat over his cheerless 
wipe. They appeared not to notice his pre- 
scaice, and with the carelessness of high life 
and tonish indifference, spoke freely of per*> 
sons and events. For some time the conver- 
sation was desultory and uninteresting— it was 
the Qpmmon-place record of fashionable move- 
meiit^i and manners ; Lady Vane's rout, Mnr» 
Slip's elopement, Sir Henry being dished^ and 
Sir Hugh being done, formed the detaiU In 
turn, politics and Ireland occupied them, and 
they talked of rebels, regiments, and reviews 
in ^the same breath. O'Hara had been too 
deeply absorbed in his own melancholy musing 
to listen to the passing chit-chat* At length 
his attention was forcibly awakened by one of 
the Guardsmen — 

** By the way," said the soldier, " I had a 
devilish droll letter from Piggott ; he ha» got 
QSh General Lake's staff, and has been down in 
the North of Ireland, hanging a few Republi-^ 
cans. He mentions our old friend Lady Sarah^ 
who is cutting a shine in some place with a 
cursed out of the way name." [Henry's ears 
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%m$ki% Mi thf gkm h» hud nubed to hi* lip 
re]li«iued uHti^itod.] '< He saw her by aeoid<pt 
M he was stftTting from the inn door ; she vmM 
driviiig a devilish aporting-looking carriage | 
hut she eut him in her best style. By Jove, I 
doq't wonder at it ; Tom knew her too well t# 
m^k9 a recognitioa agreeable." 

'' Obi hang the harridan," di<awled the 
ff^Qpd. << What.the deuce oan she be doing' 
Is she fomwting rehelUcmy and waitl;^ in h^pts 
of plunder ? Can there be any body ther^ to 
pigeon f 

*f Can't tell,'' replied the irirt speaker. 
'' ^uppos^ she's in keeping.'* 

" I should like to know,^* sdid gnpth^x'^ 
'* wh^t Emy's about? Wonder is she eofiae^ 
♦t4ibleyet?" 

*' Oh ! lijfht is the heart ever jocund and gay, 
If for ^hiakey your pocket \m» money to j«|y ,•" 

sung a deep full voice, in the lobby. 

** O'Kelly, by George," said the first, as the 
dooir opened, and the singer advaneed up th# 
rpQm, still continuing his ditty-^ 

" U you're «'er mekneholy., and caiuiot tell why^ 
It will lishteii your heart, though it dea^ y^^ t|^'' 



. Had the song and Qatn« pf tht new oomer 
been insufficient to mark his country, his ap* 
pearance would have put aU Qontroversy at an 
end, as to his being a genuine native of th# 
'* Emerald Isle." His height wa9 above six 
f(^t, his shoulders square, bis face round ttnd 
comely, while his laughing light blu^ ^#9 firm 
9tep, and assured manneri bespolie the proto- 
type of the celebrated ** Captai$ Carey," wha 
Has since been immortalized by Webb snd 
Jack Johnstone. 

" What kept you, Pat?" was the geiieral 
inquiry. 

<^ Could'nt come sooner," replied Captain 
p^Kelly. '' Coming through St. JamesV 
street, saw Hoby in the sh^p^ and thought i| 
a good opportunity of giving him further in* 
str^ctions in book-keeping* and accordingly 
ordered a fresh supply. Rather thirsty* past 
the (plaret." 

>« Wh<3m do ypu think, Pat, w* have jwit 
beard from?" 

<< Your tailors, I suppose^" 

<< Curse mina, I had a call from one qI 
the imps this njicHrning, and, therefore, d0 not 
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expect to be haunted so soon hy the "master- 
demon." 

** Where do you imagine your dear De Clif- 
ford is ?" 

« New Holland, I hope." 

*< No, faith, safe in your own sweet country, 
Pat, my jewel." 

*^ Devil be her welcome there, as they say in 
Carlow- And is Emy with her ?" 

*^ I suppose so," said the first, ^^ and ready 
to enter into hymeneals, and become Mrs. 
O'Kelly." 

*^ Easy, hony; whatever she may do with 
greenhorns like you, be assured Pat O'Kelly 
will never blunder upon a wife who has been 
pawed by every puppy in the Blues. 'Tis a 
pity, faith ; she's a lovely girl, and her father 
was a noble fellow, but that swindling mother- 
would spoil an angel. But," and he lowered 
his voice to a whisper, ^^ that good-looking 
fellow in the corner is listening with marked 
attention. I wish," he continued aloud, " I 
knew some person going to Ireland — I want 
to send over a damned parchment that my 
brother must bother me to sign." 
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<^ We shall be late at the theatre,** said cfne 
of the party ; " let us be off." 

" Always finish your bottle," said CKelly, 
filling a. huge bumper, which he drank off^ 
and all rose from the table. 

To describe O'Hara's agony as he listened 
to the late conversation would be impossible. 
His mistress a fiirt — ^her mother a swindler I 
The bustle, of the Guardsmen leaving the room 
startled him, when O'Kelly suddenly returned 
from the door, having forgotten his snuff*box 
on the table. Henry mastered his agitation, 
and rising from his chair advanced to his coun-^ 
tryman, who was a second time retiring — 

<^ Pardon me, Captain O'Kelly; hearing 
you, accidentally, express a wish of having 
sonotething conveyed to Ireland, I beg to say 
that I leave town in the morning coach for the 
Head, and shall most cheerfully take charge 
of any thing you may please to have forwarded* 
I. stop here ;" and he presented his card. 

The Captain returned his thanks, politely 

accepting his offered services, and wishing him 

a pleasant journey, was about to leave the room« 

. ** One word, if you please. Captain O'Kelly* 

Vol. II. F 
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VofgiVt the apparent rudenesa of a stranger— 
you just now spoke of persons for whom I am 
much mter«te4-yo» mentioned Lady Sarah 
De Clifibrd and her daughter^ May I ask 
youy if the insinuatibns of the young gentlemen 
were strictly true ?" 

O'Kelly drew himself up to Ms full height^ 
looked first at the speaker, then inspected his 
eard« •* Really, Mr. O'Hara, you put a ques» 
tion to me that, in the true Irish way, I musi 
answer by asking another. May I inquire 
what may be the interest you take in this con- 
versation, which certainly was not intended to 
be overheard P'' 

" Simply this, Sir,'* said O'Hara, « my 
ikther and the husband of Lady Sarah were 
very dear friends, and naturally, I feel a lively 
interest in any thing in which his relict and her 
daughter were concerned." 

*' They are in Ireland at present,'' said the 
Captain. 

** And staying at my father's house.** 

** Pshewl" whistled the Guardsman, ** I see 
how matters stand. Mr. O'Hara, I knew her 
ftither well, and I loved him— he was brave, 



konourable, and generous ; and I would not, 
hy word or deed, iiijure those whom'he haa left 
behind. Had T known the retnarks we so in- 
'-^'tsaiKiously hiade were bveftheard ornoticed» I 
should hare beei^^fiiore guarded; howerer, 
what I hat:e spoken must and need not be re- 
tracted. Lady Sarah was a heartless, worth* 
less woman ; her house was ever open to gam^^ 
biers, adventurers, and dupes ; and the smiles 
of her beautiful daughter, I regret to say, 
were often made accessory to the ruin of many 
an inexperienced votary of play ! Under the 
tutelage of such a parent, could the child 
be spotless? I am no moralist, young gentle- 
man ; but a close acquaintance with the gaming- 
table seldom improves the principles of either 
male or female.^* 

** What the devil keeps you? Are yo\x 
preaching, Pat?" cried one of the young 
Guardsmen, putting his head inside the door. 
** Jarvie says he could more readily collect a 
stage-coach company than two Irishmen." 

«« Adieu, Mr. O'Hara," said Capt. O'Kelly ; 
** I wish you a pleasant passage," he said, and 
left the room. 

F 2 
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<< Gracious God! Was this the woman I 
selected for my wife ? Was she the person on 
whom my every hope of happiness was centred ? 
A practised flirt — an accessary to a gambling 
mother — ^the companion of knaves — ^the abettor 
of swindlers. Fool! fool!" (He pressed his 
throbbing temples.) ^^ Alice! true was thy 
prophecy. But come» once more I shall read 
the missive of my desertion — again con the bil- 
let that tells the silly, love-sick boy, he shall 
not have his plaything ;" and he laughed with 
sarcastic bitterness. *^ So we did confer kind- 
nesses on her ; wonderful stretch of memory ! 
She only lived for her daughter's sake ! Tender 
creature ! And so her ^ artless girl' acquainted 
her that I had shown some trifling attentions ; 
and, in consequence, ^ her dear Emily' almost 
hesitated to jilt me ! And the business should 
be concealed from the wicked world! Oh! 
certainly. And she'll remember our past civi- 
lities ; and her ^ beloved Emily' is just as sin- 
cere in gratitude as her worthy mamma ! And a 
speedy answer is requested, that my victorious 
competitor for the ^ artless girl' may not be kept 
in unnecessary suspense ! Well, she shall have 
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it.'' In a few momentt} he had scrawled what 
follows :— * 

** Salopian, Friday Evenxngy 
" April, Vl^^. 
" My dear Madam, 

"I have just received a letter of the t- 
April, which you did me the honour to address 
me. I am convinced that the connexion con« 
templated by your Ladyship for Miss De Clif- 
ford, and approved of by herself, must be in 
every respect desirable. Feeling sensibly your 
polite attention in this early intimation of the 
late arrangements, I write to acknowledge the 
honour of your letter, and convey to Miss 
Emily my full approbation. With all the 
usual congratulations on the approaching 
event, I have th,e honour to be 

** Your Ladyship's 
<< Very faithful obedient Servant, 

** Hbney O'Hara." 

The energy with which he wrote the required 
letter ceased with its completion, and deep de- 
spondency returned. His face rested on the 
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table, and tears fell fiist upon it. At last^ 
ashamed of his weakness, he sprang up, and 
his late mood of torpid sadness gave way to 
rage and resentment. ^' Perish every recol- 
lection of my folly!" cried he, fiercely tearing 
away a miniature which was suspended from 
his neck, and dashing it against the fire-place. 
It struck violently against the fender, and rolled 
baek to his feet. ** Nay, it may serve to flatter 
some other dupe, and she shall haVe it ;" he 
bitterly added » as he picked it from the carpet > 
and gazed on it with an indescribable look.*-^ 
<* Beautiful indeed 1 Such," said he, *^ are the 
leatures^-there is the eye that fascinated me«^ 
there is the lip I madly pressed to mine, and 
there the bosom,' which I believed had never 
throbbed for another. Oh! woman-^woman ! 
Many has that soft eye lighted to ruin — ^many 
have sighed upon that rosy lip. OflFspring of 
artifice, ftlse and worthless as thou art, thus 
perish every memorial of thee !" He rushed 
to the fire-place, threw the picture in the 
flames, and with a dark smile, gazed on the 
bkckening trinket as its enamel crackled in the 
glowing embers. Long after every vestige of ^ 



the likeness of her he once so fondly loyed ha4 
diaappearedy his eye rested on the spot : — ^thc^ 
opening door at length aroused him, and hastily 
taking his hat, without any determinate object 
in view, he found himself traversing the streets* 
He had wandered thus for two hours — tea 
o^clock struck, and he turned his steps home« 
wards. Crowds still moved in various direc- 
tioos, influenced by different motives, and agi« 
tated by diJSferent feelings; some with gay" 
dresses and gayer hearts, were hurrying to 
scenes of festivity^ humming a popular tune as 
they passed along. Here the pilferer by pro* 
fession roamed under the concealment of the 
darkness ; while the courtesan, with nusery in 
her heart and laughter on her lip-— her slight 
garments ill calculated to protect her from 
the cold, shivered as she smiled on every 
well-dressed pedestrian. The police-man was 
watching the pickpocket, and the pickpocket 
was watching. the passenger. Now and then 
some 'M. D., startled from the whist-table, 
rumbled by in a hackney-coach, ruminating on 
the patient's case or the profit of the visit. 
Some were happy-— others not ; but nane fiilt 



the agony of the wanderer. Reckless of all 
around him, hie strode at random through the 
streets, and although an object of curiosity to 
all, none could excite his attention for an in- 
stant. The marauders, deterred by his power- 
ful and athletic figure, forbore to jostle him — 
the Cyprian complimented his handsome face 
in vain"— and the guardian of the night stepped 
respectfully aside to allow the stranger room 
to- pass him. He had nearly reached his hotel, 
when a band of Bacchanalians sallied from a 
neighbouring coffee-house; and either for the 
purpose of mutual support, or through inso-* 
lence to those walking in the streets, they linked 
themselves together, and blocking up the foot- 
way, pushed rudely against those they xnet 
with. O'Hara was passing in mental abstrac- 
tion, when he felt himself thrown violently from 
the curb-stone. In return, a blow from his 
powerful arm prostrated the man next him, and 
an assault was m^ide on him by the whole 
t)arty; but, finding themselves firmly op- 
posed, they discovered they had made an in- 
judicious selection. They called the watch— 
the mob joined the stranger«-and an imme« 
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diate battle was the oonsequ^oe. To describe 
it particularly, we must stat^, with regret, 
our total inalnility , and we laqae^ that Pierce 
Egan, or some other historiograpmer of the 
Fancy, was not present to immortalize i^ We 
shall only say that numerous torks were a.^ton 
on the occasion— c^are^ was as plenty as dli^eh*- 
wsLter -^facers right and left were going X^g 
thick as hops — ^many a Charley kissed hismotheW 
earth, and many a porting cove went down like \ 
a bag of saw-dust, -Victory was long doubt- \ 
fu], till the watchmen-swarmed from the neigh* \^ 
bouring beatSy and the mob, alarmed by their ^^ 

numbers, gradually gave way and fled. Some /^ 

Irishmen from St. GiWs, headed by 0*Hara, 
still offered a desperate resistance, until a blow 
on the head having prostrated their leader, 
the battle terminated, after a furious struggle, 
in the capture of the whole. This was, how- 
ever; not achieved without a profusion of blood 
and battery, which the appearance of the com- 
batants attested when they appeared at the 
office of justice. 

In a few minutes the prisoners were intro* 
duced to the bar, where Alderman S— ^ pre- 
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tided* The prosecutors soon after itppeared* 
and enteruoig o^ after another, were recognised 
with great asyonishment by the magistrate . * ^ Ah, 
my Lord Hutughton I Sir John I Colonel Mor* 
ris ! Captain Fribble 1 Is it possible ? Good 
God V your Lordship has had your eye black* 
ene^.— water and a towel for the Colonel. 
W/ay what h^ been the matter ? — ^an assaultf 
p/o doubt ; but Til make an example of them* 
Pray» will your Lordship please to state your 
complaint?'* A charge of wanton and aggra* 
vated assault was here unblushingly given in 
by the Peer, and his companions re-echoed the 
same. The Alderman turned wrathfuUy to the 
prisoners. 

^' Pray 9 sir, you well-dressed fellow, who 
may you be ?" 
*^ An. Irishman." 

^^ Umph! a highwayman then I presume?" 
<< Then is your presumption fi^lse and in* 
solent," was the reply^ The justice seemed 
electrified, and grew pale with rage. 
** Do you know me, you rascal?** 
^* Better, it would seem, than you appear to 
know m^y'* was coolly answered. 
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** He^e^ coi»tobIe» tak« him to ihfi Compter ; 
remand him for further e»iiuiiatk»i» ftiid poe- 
9iUy in a day or two he'll aurcver a quettioi|i ' 
more ciyilly/' ' ^ ^ 

'^ He was the person who t>kokeiled my eye," 
said the Peer. 

« 

" Oh! quite enough^ my lord," returned the 
Justice^ as he continued the iAtestigation, 

*' I say» you fellow* where are you fromT' 

" Plase your highness, I'm fram Tipptary.'' 

^^ Tipperary ! a sweet civilised spot-^I don't , 
doubt it. Can you give any account of your- 
selfy you rascal ?" 

'^ Agh! it^s I that can, my lard. My &ther 
was born within a mile of Clonm^l, but my 
mother was fr<Hn the county Oalway side ; may 
be ye were niver in Banagher?" 

** What the devil do I care about Ban^:ber, ' 
said the magistrate; *Vput that fellow in the 
black-hole till morning/' 

* ' That gentleman was the perSM who looa- 
ened my teeth/' observed the Cohmel, rincing 
his mouth, . . 

<< Where ace .you from> you villain}" said 
the Justice to the neict of the ditenu^s. 
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** Pkse your honour , I'm from the^iortfi----'' 

** Of Scotland or. Germany ?*' 
r " Nay feth," rejoined the culprit, flippantly, 
^**- Fm fram a batther place nor ether ; I'm fram 
the north of Irelan." 

** Away with him to his Tipperary acquaint, 
ance," said the magistrate. 

** I beg,7 said Captain Fribble, " to place 
a broken rib to the northern gentlenum's ac- 
count.'* 

** Feth an welcome, honey," replied the pri- 
soner, looking back as he was led off in durance. 
y " And who are the rest of you?" asked the 

Justice. 

f ** Poor Munster "men — ^the Lord look down 

upon us/' answered the spokesman of the group. 

" What have you to say for yourselves, thus 
breaking the peace, and disturbing the city?" 

" Is it me disturb a city? Trath a voumeen 
I would not disturb a dog, let alone a man ; but 
as I waJs going quietly home, I saw them all 
fighten thro' other. Arrah! what de yees 
mane, says I, comin up fair an aisy.^ Phil 
Flannigan, says I<— he's from Crossmolina, and, 
my lard, them Connaught men was always bad 
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Hi«nber9. Phil Flannigan, says I, ye were al« 
ways a good warrant to rise a fight^^arrah!> de* 
ye think it's the pattei*n' of Ball you're at, or- 
the fair of Dunomona; and Sir John there 
was squarin behind a watchman, and when I 
knocked the watchman down by chance, I hit 
Sir John (God bless him) by mistake^ and 
something tript Um, I suppose, for he fell 
some way or other." 

** Away with them aU," cried the magistrate! 
interrupting the speaker; *^ had I known they^ 
had" been Irishmen, I would not have asked a 
second qu^tion^— they are all rogues and rebels^ 
Come, my lord, I will avail myself of your in-" 
vitation." ' 

After this commendatory notice of Ireland, 
the Justice prepared to accompany the plainti£b 
to the coffee-house, which they in an unlucky 
hour had quitted. . 

' The commanding figure of the chief prisoner, 
joined to his bold and manly bearing in the pre, 
sence of the magistrate, had raised, him not ar 
little in the good opinion of the officers com-^ 
missioned to lodge him in the Compter, and 
they readily acceded to hb wish of proceeding 
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thither in a cftrriagt. While awaiting the ar- 
rival of the y^cle in the lower halU the inela&* 
oholy group of Hibernitos issned forth» vigi* 
kntly guarded. 

«• Safe home to your noble honour," said the 

ft 

Tlppwrary man ; ** if • you that is cliver." 

« Amen, pray Gfod!*' ejaculated the rest of 
the belligerents. 

O'Hara put a couple of guineas in the hand 
of the speaker^ and requested him to entertain 
his eompanions in afllietion. A louder blessing 
burst from the whole group, while one of them 
whispered softly in his ear, that << as^the plaee' 
was narra, af his honour liked, tho' them pnU 
lice, divil's luck to them! were two to one^ 
they would engage to compis a rescue.* This 
0*Hara peremptorily refused. " Its all one," 
said the Irishman, pressing the point, ** as we're 
in for the night — sure, we may try it at all 
eyints, for we're not worth keepin in, and 
they'll turn us out in the mornin." Henry, 
however, recommended peaceable demeanour so 
warmly , that they promised to be quiet, and went 
off in great good-humour to the watch-housey 
which was to furnish their night's lodging. 



Tke carriage was announeed, and the pri- 
•o&er*0 foot on the step, when some gentlemen 
stopped to inquire of the mob the history of the 
riot. Fortunately for O'Hara, they were the 
guardsmen returning from the theatre, and 
O'Kelly immediately acknowledged his coun* 
tryman* 

** Mr. 0*Hara, has any thing unpleasant oe- 
curred ? or are you what the Fancy call in 
trtmble after a spree. What is the matter, and 
can I be serviceable ?" 

** Really, Captain, I have been unfortunately 
engaged in a street-row, and can hardly Uame 
myself, as I was wantonly attacked, and we 
Milesians are gifted with passions of fervid 
temperature/* 

" Pshawv is this all— we'll soon settle 
matters.'' 

" Not, probably, so easy," said one of the 
police. <* Lord Haughton and Colonel Morris 
have been much beaten." 

** And I am sure they deserved it. Fray 
stay a few moments, and let me see the eon* 
stable ; I will be the gentleman^s security fbr 
appearance to-morrow."** 
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** The magistrate Is there/' said the runner ; 
*^ he was detained late, and examined the case 
himself. The gentlemen and my Lord are with 
him.'' 

" So much the better," replied Captain 
O'Kelly. ** This way, Mr. O'Hara," and 
Henry, following the guardsman, re-^ptered 
the presence-chamber. 

The Captain . seemed to be intimately ac- 
quainted with the magistrate and complain- 
ants. 

" Ha, Haughton ! — ^what did you do to dis- 
oblige your old friend the devil, that he left 
you in . the lurch to-night ? Why your ogle's 
bunged up^ and Fribble looks as if his conck 
had sufiFered." ■' 

" Egad," lisped his Lordship, ** we have 
been in the hands of the Philistines^ but it's 
some comfort to know the chief of banditti is 
safe in the Compter." 

"Zounds ! are you mad? — send him to the 
watch-house — ^there's treatment for a gentle- 
man, who proposes to honour you all with a 
field-day to-morrow." 

" Gentleman ! do you know him, O'Kelly ?" 



/ *^ Who does not know O'Hara of Balna* 
jhagarty-— sure he is son of old Tear-away.*' 

« Old Tear-away, of Bala—" 

** Pshaw ! it's the name they are best Imown 
by in Ireland. . His father killed a man last 
Loughrea. Races. That would not be remark* 
able in that &mily, but that it happened the. 
same week that his son shot Lord Listless at a 
Gal way ball, for not jumping with sufficient 
alacrity from his chair to accommodate his part* 
ner. It was a pity of the poor Peer> for he was 
sound asleep at the time." 

** Deuce take the whole set," said Captain 
Fribble ; ** and, upon honour, to judge from 
to-night's performance, the young gentleman 
appears to be a worthy scion of the Tear-away 
stock." 

Henry was not too far off to prevent him 
from hearing the very respectable parentage 
given him by the gallant Captain. It seemed, 
however, to have due effect with the prose- 
cutors; for, at their urgent solicitation, the 
magistrate consented to discharge the prisoner. 

As. they weht down stairs, O'Kelly whis- 
pered, ** I fear, unintentionally, I gave you pain 
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tUi evening; biit vrhmn asktd •• to th# truth 
of certam assertions) I eould not but cdnfinfl 
them. I trust that ih the present instliiKh^ I 
haT«» in a dq^ht degree^ been useftil» and this 
iImII be a set-off againit the otlier ; and yoa 
k&ov it is fi#oe8Sary for us Irishmen to balanei 
ottt Uundersi Come along^ kds— Mr. O'Ham^e 
Jarvie stops the way* and now for sUpper and 
the Salopian ;" and instead of being set d^lntl 
at the Compter, Hearjr fouad hitns^ in a fofr 
amutH ih Us own hotel> su^roiinded by hi 
new alBes. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



T-* 



Makeup, 



Henry /^. 



Mo&NiK^ mm&v adrwocid when the pturty «! 

the Salopian separated. O'Haara endeaTonred 

to fbi^t hifi unwortiiy love in the cBasipallon 

of a protracted debauch ; and O'KeUy and the 

Guardsmen coneideml any apology unneoee» 

lary for patting%i a JoUy night. With heavy 

heart iand aching head> Henry was called to the 

coach which was to convey him to his cheerless 

h(M&e« The vehicle was ait>wded ; and, as the 

day was dull and rainy^ our traveller resigned 

his inside place to a young female, whom either 

want of room- or money w<»ild otherwise have 

obliged to mount the roof. The company aloft 

was just as numerous as the superfices of the 

coach would allow, and O^Hara, after much 
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exertion, found himself jammed in between two 
huge trunks— a man in a fashionable surtout 
just before, and a sailor ** fast astern." The 
box, that seat of honour and source of many a 
dispute, was filled by a gay Oxonian ; bemnd 
sat a dashing Cyprian, protected by a gallant 
Cantab ; while the back of the concern was 
peopled by some three or four of what the man 
of Oxford termed ** profanura vulgus," and he 
of Cambridge " raff." With a full proportion 
of trunks, bags, and boxes, ** The Speed and 
Safety" (sad misnomers) started. 

Four long miles Henry was permitted to 
amuse himself with his own reflections. Cam-* 
bridge, Oxford, Coachee, and the Cyprian 
formed a *^ partie quarree," and confined their 
conversation to themselves. The man in the 
fioshionable coat seemed absorbed in the preser-^ 
vation of his toggery ; and the Sailor busied 
himself in chauntiug Sk song which contained 
verses of interminable number, with a growl* 
ing burden of ^< Yo, heave O !^' At last the 
exquisite broke on his silent companion with — 
" For Ireland, Sir ?" 

" Yes, Sir/' 



« Dublin, Sir?" 
: « Ye6,Sir/* 

** Direct ?•• 
' « Yes, Sir." 

*< Very happy to hear it^^oing myaelf-^no 
iiian fonder of a travelling friend^ Sir. Hor« 
Tible country that Ireland ; nothing but great 
offers could induce me.^ Household troops ex- 
pect' to go— rsome comfort that^ but profes- 
sional men must submit." 

** Attached to the 'service, I presume," said 
O^Hara, thinking it necessary to say something. 
. << Why not exactly,", replied the traveller 
with a simper; << merely going from the prin* 
cipal establishment in Bond-street to our branch 
house in Dublin.*' 

* Oh ! you are in trade ?" 

• Yes ; thjnk I have a card — here it is," 
^ Sharp and Singleton, merchant tailors, 

;j21, Bond-street, and 15, Dame-street, Dublin." 
^ Why tkf n allow me to say, you belong to 
the most imptKlent firm I ever honoured with 
an order. I called lately to desire something 
to be made, and after being kept waiting in the 
^hop I know not how long, a scoundrel came 



down in fiill dress, mnttcriiig soin«duiig ab6ut 
ladies and the play, and concluding widi telling 
me, * he never did any thing proToMioiiftl after 
dinner/" 

^* Ah 1 poor Sinrfaiip««j«it bit manner-^-a 
nan of trasdendant talent— 4fit of hb profei« 
iion; bat eUmt, hetl^ and th% "WWMi undone 
am* . ^ 

«« Claret, hdli, and the wooMi !*' ejaenlal^d 
O Hara. 

** Ye8» poor fellow, thejr were his hobbies, 
and lienoe his recent mitfortiines* He was un- 
fertmiatelf induced to break through his deter- 
nuaation of being private after dinner, by Lady 
Jane Sommerton calling to be measured for a 
habit. What will not beauty do? Rule and 
respectability were alike foi^ot^n, and he con- 
descended to oblige her Ladyship. The conse- 
qaetiees were falaL Two bottles of claret and 
devotbn for the fair, induced him to pay some 
little attentions to the lovely peeress, who re- 
aisting a gentle pressure of the hand, andas« 
Miranoe of eternal adoration, had him kicked 
by th« loc^^man; aad,. in short, her relatives 
made sadi a racket about the trUle, that Shtrp 
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«nd Singkton were ehligid to ffecftl him to 
Londont aod 1» liu u&worthy repreientfttive, 
ma foing ia take hk place. But, diablet hem 
dark the weather lo6kn ; my hat will be uiUatly 
deitroyed.^ 

' ** Why what th^ dwU is H good for. if fi 
(^iokliog of fpiodrift will difdi it|" ^ried the 
sailor to tbil jmi^ ^f fmVu>v^^ a« b^ ga^ed with 
alarm 4t the tkt^tmwg Qlwdfk^ *^ Tb^irt 'ii>ne 
fpr yoa/^ and b^ toeJk off « w^l^tber^beaten 
afiiTi covered with tarr»d cmvm; *^ diert's 
one will float from New yprk to P^tiN^burgb^ 
and come adore dry a# a wbintlii/^ 

<^ Ooachmao, b my trwfc in the boot ?*' «»id 
H erabbedJooking woman ffQm the ioridt, 

^< What eolpv, marm 7" tilled Jpjrvi^t 

** Black leather— •• 

*^ Wae there hair upon it F- UMt«ired OfA^rd, 
with tpparent eoUeitiide* 

«' And brees Mile,'* said Uie Cambridge muts. 

<< Aad a coni nmod it>^ e#nti»«9d dMH ia^ 
triguaiiie* 

(^ The very same, geAthHM»»'^ gaqp@4 (be 

|>ropriM;or» 
«^ Wlqr, Beb, it c^a't bf ; t^e irii{ik wefit 
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off in the MancKester diligence, that no one 

would claim but the mad Irishman, who swore 

his shisiher lost her's six months ago, and he 

was sure it was the same.'* ^ 

*^ Oh ! Lord — stop the coach, I am rained; 

my trunk in Manchester with a mad Irishman.'' 

" Marm, don*t run restive ; it's only a rise.'* 

" Only what — ^why my trunk's lost.'* 

** It*s a go. Lord love ye,*' continued Jarvie» 

<^ Stop the coach, you impudent rascal, tell* 

ing me it's a rise and a go — I say it's my trunks 

«and its gone. Stop, I say, stop." 

Jehu at last convinced the ^^ ould one" that 
- her property was secure ; and, after bestowing 
** a skip-jack puppy and jade'' on the young- 
sters who had alarmed her, she pulled her head 
in and the glass up. 

During the journey the Oxonian occasionally 
drove, and at the last stage insisted on getting 
ike ribbonsy although Coachee muttered that 
<^ them thjiife were troublesome cattle— -three 
blind ones and a bolter," with other admonitory 
hints, which, alas ! like most of those given by 
old heads to young ones, were but thrown away. 
' A steep hill (long since cut. down) terminated 
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in a narrow angularly-placed bridge; — vain 
were Jarvie's expostulations of care, and ^^ keep- 
ing the cattle well together ^ vain were the 
sailor's directions of " not giving her head- way » 
and hauling well on the weather braces ;" vain 
were the objurgations of the proprietor of the 
black trunk with brass nails, as she screamed 
her apprehensions from the window ; for in the 
middle of the hill and the advice, the pole- 
piece broke, and the horses becoming un- 
manageable the vehicle was overturned with 
great violence, discharging its cargo of parcels 
and passengers into the next field (as Jack termed 
it) " by the run.'* Many of the travellers 
were severely injured, and with great difficulty 
O'Hara walked to the next town, which for- 
tunately for the sufferers was not distant from 
.the scene of the disaster. 

With the good fortune which invariably at- 
tends that generation of vipers y as John Wesley 
called the sons of Neptune, Jack tilted head-^ 
foremost into a quickset hedge; but a skull of 
sufficient strength, protected by a covering of 
approved consistency, valued the shock as little 
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as if he had fallen on a bed of roset. In a 
neeond he was on his leet,, and having lakM a 
fancy to O'Hara, rendered him all the aaaist* 
anoe in his power— 

** Lean upon me, my hearty. that two-- 
fisted youngster, Ttold him to {let go hie lee 
braces, and luff all he could, or he'd be foal 
of the pier, but the son of a «*-*-*« minded me 
no more than a dead dog would listen to a 

boatswain's whistle; and that 1 " ■ queen of 

dubs must put in her oar and scream like ten 

'divils ; ■■! look at her clearing the wreck, 

to get where her — ^^p<-* luggage is stowed away, 
though the tailor's singing out for some one 
to pull his leg. My eyes I what a Bma«h««the 
whole broadside started ; but here comes nuH!^ 
help ; lean upon me**^ 

Notwithstanding 0*Hara had gone imme- 
diately to bed after b^ng blooded by the Vil- 
lage Surgeon, in the morning a snuurt fefel* 
came on. To attempt to continue his journey 
would have been impossiblci and obedient to 
professional advice* he submitted to neeesrity, 
and took up his abode at the imi« 



On the eighth morning he was enabled to 
leave his chamber^ and tired of thecoafineoaent 
of the pait vtmlk, be rmehrmd to diMhurge his 
imdioftl attendant^ and leUufely resame his 
journey* In parsasnoe of this resc^ntiott he 
was retarning from the Doctor^lsi house , irheH 

recognised him, and, cm the coach stopping, a 
young man whom he remembered to have oo^ 
easbaally seen at Newbridge^ preeeuted him a 
letter* ** It was a loeky ctroumetanee/' he 
said, ** that he had seen Mr. O'Hara^ Ibr Mr. 
ThomtsoQ had earnestly requested] him to de« 
liver it ''without deky ; he had aooordingly 
sought him at the hotel in Dublin, and finding 
he had not yet arrived from &)ghuid, he tJioa^t 
he might be still in London, and, therefore^ 
broaght the paeket with him." Henry n* 
ceived the letter, and the eoachmaii started 
the horses, and cut short all further inquiry. 

O'Hara retired to' hid apartment, and opened 
the paeket which, by such extraordinaiy acci- 
dent 9 had reached him. The letter was from 
Thornton, and we shallj transcribe] it ver* 
balam :-^ 



.* 
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*' Newbridge, April — , 1798. 

^^ Mt dear O'Hara, 

'< There are certain liberties which, when 
taken with a man's purse or person, require 
some apology; and, as in my late affair with 
young Nugent I became your representative, 
without having obtained or even solicited your 
vote and interest, I beg to assure you, that if 
any impropriety has occurred on my part, old 
affection and regard for your worthy father and 
brotherly feelings towards yourself, stimulated 
me to act as I have done, and that nothing was 
farther from my thoughts than any unseason- 
able interference in a matter which, had you 
been in the country, belonged exclusively to 
yourself. So far of apology, and now for jus- 
tification. Enclosed, I transmit copies of three 
letters which Nugent's friend gave me after 
the principal was removed from the ground/* 

No. 1. 

* Carmeen, — April, 1798. 
< Sia,«-Having been informed of the extreme 
impropriety of your conduct yesterday evening 
to Major O'Hara, when the arrest of.th|it gei^* 



tleman rendered it impossible for him to notice 
any insult ; in the absence of his son, may I 
request you. forthwith to offer such apology as 
may be deemed adequate by Mr. O^Hara's 
friends, or give an early meeting to 

Your obedient servant, 

Robert Moutrav.* 
^ Colonel Curzon, the bearer of this, will 
Uiake all necessary arrangements/ 

* Edward Nugent^ Esq. ^c. Sfc* 

No. 2. 

* BcUly Camewy April — , 98* 
V Sir,— -YoUr conduct last night at Castle 
Carra was that of a mean and dastardly coward* 
To prevent the necessity of resorting to harsh 
measures^ and giving you personal chastisement^ 
in the absence of Mr. Henry O'Hara, I request 
you will meet me at seven o'clock to-morrow 
momingy at Flurry Bridge. 

* Mr. Fitzpatrick, my friend, will deliver 
this, and wait your reply. 

Your obedient, humble servant, 

HSCTOR DOGHERTV/ ; 

rTo E. Nugent, Esq. 8fc. Sfc: 
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No. 3. 
^ Mouni Pieasanti tHday. 
' * Mr. Reginald Maguiro pt^ints oomptir* 
td Mr. Edwerd N«g«nt, and k sorry to Ag« 
quaint him that his Behavoar at Castel Carr» 
was nather daeent nor Frindfy^ and as it will not 
be in the PoWel' Of my worthy Frind, the 
M^or, td oall lipon at Pi^int^ Mr. R^in&ld 
Maguire will e^rpeet Mr. Nugdnt will all<i# 
him that Fleasurd. Mr. R^inald Maguire 
would Beg to recomend Dunshaughlin Hill, 
also wishin that sunday Morning would anser 
Mr. Nugent^^Because he is ndt'on Tarms with 
thd Sherif, and He faorswipt the Sub at The 
eieoti<»i« But if Mr. Nugent has any ot^ar 
fingagemen, Mr* Reginald Maguire will take 
the Tinints with him to prevint Axcidmt from 
«ontankerous Creditors, and meet Urn any hour 
he plases on Saturday.' 

' P.S. — My esteemed frind, Cabtain Cos^ltoy 
will resave further comands.' 

* Edward Nugent, Esq. Sfc* S^c. ^c** 
^^ Now my dear Harry, was it not lucky for 
all parties that th« blackguard fell to my lot, 
for what chance would he have had with Mou- 
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tiray, Doghef ty, ot Maguire ? The two foiinef , 
As you kno#9 ard <^oOl shdts, and our friend 
&^ggie (as he assured us on the ground) would 
have taken the liberty of reading the Dublin 
Evening Post through him ; meaning thereby, 
that hei the said Reginald, would have made 
rtieh an api^rture in his (Nugent 's) carcaie, as 
would have enabled him to read small print 
dirovgh the raeuiey. Notr of this alkged et* 
ploit — ^Ihe former part obtained implicit credit, 
from our respected friend's success through 
life in killing and maiming multitudes of Ms 
Majesty^s subjects ; but, as to the reading, per- 
sons were found hardy enough to disbelieve it 
altogether, inasmuch as Reggie was always con* 
sidered to be what Pangloss calls ^ a little loose 
in Us orthography.* 

" i will not detain you with the fight ; 1 
shall only say that Moutray and I were first at 
the Scratch; for Bitter Bob, finding his man en* 
gaged to your humble servants rather than sit 
out agreed to be my friend, while Nugent was 
picked up* by an Artillery Officer. Since you 

• I have remarked much inaccuracy, and not unfrequentl j, 
gteat bbvctirily, in the Author of O^ara. Many paitages 1 
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drilled Felton at Newbridge, there was not a 
more interesting assemblage of the Sporting 
world. Dogherty rode into the field with 



do not comprehend; tl)e present cbapter for example — in 
page 84, line 19^ '' The man in the fashionable coat seemed 
absorbed in the preservation of his toggery.^' This is not 
an English word; but, as a derivative, I do not much object 
to it. The toggery, (Latin, toga), a wrapper, (French, sur- 
tout,) was made after the Roman costume, and was undoubt- 
edly imposing and grand ; and Sharp and Singleton must 
have been persons of classic taste; but, in the present in- 
stance, great difficulty will occur in elucidating the passage 
in question. *' The Scratch,** I imagine, was the name of a 
particular field, from its having been indifferently harrowed 
or scratched over — hence it was afterwards called the Scratch. 
'' Sit otU/* I understand perfectly. In duelling none but the 
parties were well accommodated with seats, and hence Mr» 
Moutray wished to have a comfortable and convenient situa- 
tion. " Picked up by an Artillery Officer." — ^This is a scan- 
dalous stupidity, or carelessness, on the part of the author, 
or the publisher, or probably of both. The passage should 
rpn thus, " While Nugent was picked up on the road by an 
Artillery Officer." Mr. E. Nugent having either neglected 
to engage a second, or the second not having appeared, he 
(Mr. N.) perhaps went astray iii looking for him, and was 
picked up on the road (t. e. discovered wandering) by an Ar- 
tillery Officer. These inaccuracies are lamentable; and, 
therefore, I cannot recommend the work.— %7ona<Aan Oldskirt» 

Jonathan Oldskirt is a ttrnddling spoonie. The passages in 
this chapter are unexceptionable, and the style neat, gentle- 
manly, and perspicuous. The tailor, being a knowing 
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thirty or forty mounted friends and a couple 
liundred Broom-hedge Boys ; while a position 
on the other side was taken up by Maguire, 
who, with a tremendous and well-armed ban* 
ditti, whom he named * the Tinints,' 

' Rushed from his dark hills dowB, and swelled the din Of war. 

" Now although Messrs. Dogherty and 
Maguire happened to patronise the same cause 
on^ the present occasion, you are well aware of 
the existence of a feud of long standing be- 
tween these worthies and their adherents, and 
consequently this was determined to be a fit 
and proper opportunity to decide it by a battle ; 

kiddie, had roofed it to save the coriander seed, and naturally 
had a care for his thatch and toggery, which, as the day was 
wet, were likely to come to trouble. If the author is inaccu- 
rate in any thing, it must be; in calling it a surtotU — ^whereas 
the Flashman, no doubt, sported a poodle Benjamin, An 
Artillery Officer having come in for Nugent, is properly said 
to have picked him up {seconded, now obsolete.) As to the 
terms of the scratch and sitting out — phrases so well known 
in Hell and among the Fancy — need no comment. In short, 
I admire the work, and confidently recommend it to my frient^s 
in and out of the Ring, — Pierce Egan, 

f* Who shall decide when Doctors disagree ?'* 
I beg to refer the disputed passages to Josh Hudson, Co- 
lonel Berkeley, The Commissary-General, or any other com- 
petent scholar. — Robt, Ashujorth. 

Vol. II. H 
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and I question whether we would hare been 
allowed to perform our paltry piu^t^ had not 
the Sheriff nxni Ancient BriUws been an« 
nounced as approaching. This was a quietus 
j;o the facti&m, and between two mobs and a 
troop of Cavalry, Sheriffs) Mt^gistrates, and 
posse comitatusy the affair of honour te^ni- 
nated, in Mr, Dogherty and friends, with many 
terrific yells, retreating to their respective 
homes ; Mr. Maguire and * Tinints,' with 
similar accompaniments, escaping to the moun- 
tains ; Mr. Nugent exiting on a door ; and Mr. 
William Thornton, the present deponent, re- 
tiring in close custody. My detention, how- 
ever, was but momentary, for on finding Mr. 
Nugent was only lamed for life (the ball broke 
his knee-cap), the liberty of the subj^t was 
not to be trenched upon for a trifle, and I was 
accordingly discharged. 

** And now, my dear O'Hara, as I have been 
obliged to allude to the v^disagreeablesulgect 
of your father's arrest, may I advise you to re- 
turn immediately. Let no pecuniaryconcerns 
detain you ; for although no alarmist, such is the 
state of the times and the temper of the Grovem* 



o'hasa. 99 

mient, that I have well founded reason to be- 
lieve that the prosecution of the Major will be 
carried on promptly and vigorously. A crisis 
is fest approaching) and a few days may witness 
se^eiai of'— but I cannot^ dare not, write more. 
Ever; and in all circumstances, 
' Your true and faithful friend, 

William Thornton^" 

The envelope contained the following scroll : 
** Lady Sarah and the young one left C-— C-^ 
th» morning of the day your father was arrested* 
They have taken possession of M^CuUogh shouse 
in Newbridge, which he vacated in their favour. 
The intended alliance between * Beauty and the 
Beast' IS the subject of universal discusdon-*^ 
Lady Sarah patronised a Yeomanry BaU on 
Friday night — the world say there would have 
been more delicacy in declining it*— your father 
is confined in the Dep6t, and every comfort and 
accommodation, consistent with a vigilant se^ 
curity of his person, is most amply afforded. 

W. T." 
The effect of this letter on a nervous invaM 
w^ ja«ed fiot attempt describing. He rang the 

HS 
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bell, ordered four horses, and in a state Jittle 
short o^ madness, penned a hasty note to the 
village surgeon, of which the words ^^ thanks," 
" kindness," " enclosed trifle," "sudden de- 
parture," associated with a bank post-bill for 
twenty pounds, informed the son of Apollo that 
the best patient he had met with, since he first 
" dabbled in galenicals, was off." 

Leavii^ our hero for a time to pursue his 
rapid journey with all the haste of quick relays 
and double-paid postillions, we shall neverthe- 
less anticipate him, and return to his cheerless 
home. 

The Irish executive had long been well aware 
that political meetings of the revolutionary 
leaders were regularly held at Castle Carra; 
An agent in their pay (he still lives, and lives 
in lavish splendour, spending in Paris the wages 
of his infamy) was a constant attendant, and as 
he ranked high in the military organization of 
the conspirators, he was without suspicion en- 
abled to penetrate their secret plans and coun- 
cils. Durton (the Colonel whom Mahony ac- 
companied on the night of Henry's return) was 
a traitor to the party, and from his superior 
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intelligence, and the deep confidence reposed in 
him by the United Irishmen, government deter- 
mined to the last to keep him undiscovered by 
the party he had betrayed, and avail them- 
selves of his talents and information to crush 
those of their enemies in whom the real or 
fancied danger lay. Hence the arrest of Major 
O^Hara was postponed in consequence of Dur- 
ton's welcome intelligence that Lord Edward 
(of whom the government had long since lost 
every trace) had been at the meeting of the 
Ulster Baronial Committee. Anxious to se- 
cure his victim, Durton left the room without 
remark, having made some plausible excuse ; 
but, on searching for his horse, he had the mor- 
tification to find that the animal had strayed 
from his stable. In his attempt to reach New- 
bridge by crossing the lake, he was equally 
unfortunate; for, contrary to the usual custom, 
the boats were chained and the oars removed. 
While thus engaged, he saw the delegates re- 
tire, and as a second meeting was to be holden 
on the following night, he determined to wait 
till then, and surprise Lord Edward, whom 
he confidently calculated on finding at' Castle 
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Carra. He accordingly concealed a military 
force in the neighbourhood, and proceeded to 
the appointed rendezvous ; but hia chagrin was 
inexpressible on finding the object he had so 
long pursued had again eluded his vigilance, 
and left the north for Dublin. Thither be de- 
cided on following him, and knowing that Henry 
had been the companion of his journey, he had 
his movements assiduously observed. But, as 
our reader is already informed, young O'Hara 
knew nothing of Lord Edward from the night 
of their arrival, and thus Durton again was 
disappointed. Having obtained intelligence 
that the Leinster committee would meet on a 
certain night, he naturally concluded that FitE- 
steven, if he still remained in Dublin, would be 
there. In the mean time, Henry left that place 
for London, and the celebrated arrest of the 
committee at Bond's took place, and once more 
the government and their indefatigable agent 
feiled in the chief object of their pursuit. 
Durton, conscious that the mask must now be 
withdrawn, openly denounced the rebel leaders, 
and fearfal that his life would be the forfeit of 
his treachery, he claimed the protection of his 
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employers, and was accommodated with apart- 
ments'in the castle. Major O'Hara, and others 
of the principals, were immediately arrested, 
and the government, hoping to deter those who 
were as yet but partially engaged in the con- 
spiracy, by a terrible example, decided on 
bringing O'Hara to instant trial, and for this 
purpose the seirera and summary pverisions of 
the Insurrection Act were resorted to. 
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CHAPTER V. 



•Tis sweet to hear 



In good greenwood the bugle b1own> 

But sweeter to Revenge's ear. 
To drink a tyrant's dying groan. 



Scott. 



The coach which bore him to London had been 
the subject of many a querulous complaint from 
O'Hara. The horses were slow as tops — ^the 
coachman kept no time — ^the very wheels were 
locked, and they should be an age upon the 
road. But now returning, what a change!— 
he, who a month ago would have thought one 
of Sadler's flights but tardy travelling — who 
was fidgetty and uncomfortable at every delay, 
now reclined in the carriage, unconscious of its 
rapid motion, his eyes resting on vacancy, and 
*^ taking no note of time ;" village and town 
succeeded each other unremarked, and the 
bustling waiter was obliged to remind him 
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\?hen the carriage stopped, that here it was 
customary to dine, and there to breakfast. No 
gentle spell now welcomed him to his home — 
joy and hope had fled together. No longer 
did he hasten to meet a parent, enjoying the 
freedom and comfort of a British hearth — a 
captive would embrace him, and his destination 
was a prison ! 

On board the packet, his apathy remained 
unaltered — he crept in silence to his berth, and, 
regardless of the 'proximity of his once-loved 
country, the custom-house officers had searched 
the luggage, and examined the passengers, 
before he appeared to be aware that the voyage 
was at an end. 

It was on the evening of the 19th of May, 
(long will it be recollected in Ireland,) that 
Henry O'Hara stepped upon the Pigeon-house 
Wharf. Every thing around him bespoke 
danger and alarm — the barrier gates were closed, 
their guards doubled, and the cannon, trained 
upon the long causeway which connects that 
fortress with the city, were ready, at a moment's 
notice, to sweep it with a murderous fire. Nor 
were these precautionary appearances confined 
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to this place of strength. On entering Dublin, 
he perceived the Yeomanry assembling at their 
alarm posts*— cavalry patroles were riding 
through the streets, and all was bustle and 
apprehension. 

On reaching the hotel, he was surprised to 
And it totally deserted, and he learned from a 
person placed in charge of the house, that the 
landlord had been arrested for treason, and his 
family had left the place— at the same time he 
gave him a little billet, and mentioned that 
he had been charged by the person who hdd 
brought it, and who had, for the last jfbw days, 
been incessantly Inquiring for him, to deliver it 
without delay. O'Hara broke' the seal — the 
hand-writing was Lord Edward's, and only 
contained these words — " Go to the theatre 
the evening you arrive — in the undress circle on 
the left side a friend will meet you.** Without 
a moment^s delay, having consigned his luggage 
to the keeper's care, Henry proceeded to the 
place appointed. 

The roll of distant carriages, and a very un- 
usual bustle, announced that the fashionable 
world were on the alert, and on turning into 
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Crow-street, the Viceroy, splendidly attended, 
drove up. His efscort was numerous, and the 
^0K^ ways from Dame-street to the theatre 
were lined on either side by grenadiers and 
yeomanry. This unusual military. display might 
answer the double purposes of state and safety, 
and in these perilous times was not noticed ; 
but the interior of the house presented a scene 
which could not be mistaken. The lobbies and 
saloon were crowded with soldiery and police, 
and the air of the audience indicated alarm and 
discomfort. O'Hara had little time to speculate 
on appearances, for he had scarcely been seated 
in the box, when a paper was placed within his 
hand by a person unknown, who retired with- 
out speaking a word. It was the same hand- 
writing as the former note, and even more 
laconic — ** Murphy's, Feather Merchant, No. 
— ', Thomas-street — tear this, and hasten 

to .*V 

On leaving the house, Henry remarked that 
the military made way for him as he passed, 
and a sentinel carried arms. For the first time 
he perceived he wore a coat different from his 
own ; it was an officer's undress blue froek, 
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which in the confusion of parting at the Salo- 
pian, had been forgotten by his friend O^Kelly. 

Having obtained a hackney coach, he gave 
necessary directions to be conveyed to the place 
appointed. 

It was twilight when he reached the narrow 
street called Skinner-row, which enters into 
Thomas-street. A string of job carriages was 
passing at the time, which Henry supposed to 
be a funeral, and falling into line (it being im- 
possible to pass from the narrowness of the 
p(we) proceeded as a part of the procession. 
Suddenly the cavalcade started at a rapid pace, 
and finding himself at the place described, 
O'Hara left his coach to seek the Feather 
Merchant's. 

Proceeding up the street, the carriages, whose 
unequal mode of travelling had awakened his 
curiosity, drew up, and from each a number of 
men, dressed in blue coats, issued, and acting 
evidently on a preconcerted plan, some of them 
surrounded a particular house, while the rest 
rushed in. Henry quickened his steps, and 
was soon at the scene of action. It was ap- 
parent that something important was going 
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forward. He entered the shop— it was the 
Feather Merchant's — all in the house was con- 
fusion and dismay — wonoen screamed — men's 
voices were loud and hurried, and above them 
was a struggle, wrestling of feet, a fihriek, a 
groan, and something fell heavily. 0*Hara 
easily comprehended the business — ^it was un- 
doubtedly the arrest of Lord Edward — he rushed 
forward to the stairs — ^they were crowded with 
armed men— again there was a struggle heard— 
a flash, and report of fire arms succeeded ; 
voices exclaimed '^ Hold him down — secure 
him," and a man coming hastily to the landing, 
called ** Hawkins,' send quickly for Durton 
and the guard." Several persons hurried 
down stairs, and O'Hara, pushmg past others, 
entered the chamber above. 

The scene was dreadfiiU aud there was still 
8u£Eicient light to view it. Two men, apparently 
mortally wounded, were lying on the floor, and 
Lord Edward, undressed, incapable of motion, 
and covered with blood, was stretched upon the 

bed on which he had been sleeping when sur- 
prised ; several military-looking men surrounded 

the bed, either to secure or support him. One, 
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who appeared to command the party, becko&ed 
to Henry, whom he addressed as Serjeant :— 
^^ Here, come fcurward ; our man's done for, I 
believe,^ and calling off the others, he retired to 
whisper with them in a corner of the room. 

Profiting by the mistake, O'Hara mastered 
his feelings, and took his pbtce beside his un- 
&Mrtunate friend. Lord Edward lay with his 
&ce partially averted, and imconscioas of one 
he » weU-loyed being near him ; hi« striking 
features betrayed the internal play of the strong 
passions which convulsed him ; — that daring and 
indomitable courage that had nerved him ^^ todo 
or die" at times shed an unearthly tranquillity 
ov^r his pale count^iance, which was oidy 
broken by the Lntensity of bodily pain^ or the 
desperate smile of gratified vengeance with 
which he viewed his •victims rolling in agony on 
the ground. The pistols, which had snapped 
without being discharged, (it was said the prim* 
ings had been traitorously injured,) and the 
double dagger, that had done its work of death 
top well, crimsoned to the' hilt, were lying on 
the blood-stained floor. 

In a few minutes the clattering of hoojb and 
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the hedvy trtftd of marohiBg men, told that the 
guard were waiting. Much difficulty arose in 
removing the wounded offioer«^ ad from the 
Ba]hE*Qiwne» of the stairs few personv could be 
employed. During tiiii operation^ O'Hara 
found luBiielf alone with the prisoner, and 
flttiing on the opportunity, he spoke to him in a 
oaUtbuB whisper. In a moment^ Fitassteph^&'s 
animated eye recognised his young friend: — 

^^ Henry, my heloyed boy, bend your head 
nearer mine-glisten, but speak not, as the 
moments are few and precious. Think of me 
as of the dead, for I have my mortal wound ; 
but * haud imUtus mortar:''' and he smiled 
darkly, as deep groans ascended from the hall, 
whither the wounded had been carried. " Your 
father is now the first object of vengeance, and, 
if removed, the tyrants will think their bitterest 
and worst enemies are gone ; his trial comes on 
to-morrow ! (Henry groaned.) Nothing but a 
miracle can save him ; ride without stop or stay 
— bear him my last love, for this world is fast 
closing upon us both. Speak not, delay not ; 
and may your enmity to the oppressors of your 
country be as deadly, as eternal, as mine." He 
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sank exhausted on the pillow, just as the cap- 
tors re-entered with a surgeon, and motioned 
Henry to leave the room. 

Once more in the street, he endeavoured to 
recal his thoughts, for all of the late interview 
with Lord Edward appeared a dreadful dream, 
and he doubted whether he had really been 
beside him — ^for the curious chance which had 
enabled him to witness Fitzstephen's arrest was 
unaccountable to him, and yet easily explained. 
The Police were assisted by a number of sol- 
diers in coloured clothes, and the party, to 
prevent observation, proceeded to the house in 
hackney-coaches; hence O'Hara's appearance 
among them was unnoticed — the one supposing 
him to be a military associate in disguise, and 
the other considering him attached to the civil 
power whom they accompanied. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Thus to love, and thus to live. 
Thus to take, and thus to give. 
Thus to laugh, and thus to sing. 
Thus to mount on pleasuie's wing, 

» 

Thus to sport, and thus to speed. 
Thus to flourish, nourish, feed. 
Thus to spend, and thus to spare. 
Is to bid a fig for care! 

Panedone, 1631. 



Henry found himself in Dame-street, undeeid- 
ed^as to what course he should pursue. He 
thought of his father's lawyer, and he deter- 
mined to be advised by him. On reaching his 
house, he was informed by the clerk, that Mr. 
Chargewell, after waiting for him till the last 
moment, had started for Newbridge, to con- 
duct Major O'Hara's defence, and confirmed 
Fitzsteven's intelligence, that " the trial was 
to come on to-morrow." Henry hurried from 
Vol. II. I 
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his lawyer's, intending to start for the north 
without a moment's delay, and as the mail had 
long before left Dublin, he was hastening to 
get post-horses for his journey, when he found 
himself suddenly encircled by a number of 
men, and declared to be a prisoner. A furious 
attempt he made to extricate himself was un- 
availing, for after shaking off two or three of 
the party, he was secured by the remainder, 
who were ordered by a man who appeared to 
direct their movements, to convey him to the 
nearest watch-house. The leader immediately 
retired, but although he had carefully con- 
cealed his features, and had issued his com^ 
mands in a disguised voice, Henry found no 
difficulty in recognising, in his captor, his for* 
mer acquaintance, Colonel Durtou. 

Guarded stoutly by the constable ftnd half a 
score of able watchmen, the prisoner proceeded 
to his destination in the centre of the poss£. 
The theatre had just closed, and the returning 
parties discussed the merits of the play and of 
the performers, as they hastened to their homes. 
The last group had passed, when from the next 
street a number of powerftil voices chtoHted — 
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Wt'll g:o merry home, boys. 

And we'll go merry home ; 
And if we meet a saucy Jack, ^ 

We'll break hns collar bone. 

A war-whoop in the Back Lands could not 
haTe produced more alarm on the earliest Amm^ 
rican Colonists than this exquisite stare on the 
Constable and his attendant Charleys. 

" By de holy Paul,'* said the Commander, 
*Mt8 de College.** 

'^Ohi thunder and nouns/* ejaculated the 
remainder* 

In a m<»nent the choristers, consisting oi some 
six or eight smart-looMng, feshionable lads^ 
turned the corner, and confronting the eaptive 
and his escort, the following dialogue ensued— 

Leading College Man . — "Hollo I you d d 
rogues, who have you got there ?** 

Constable. — " Let us pass. De yees want to 
rise a rumpus ?" 

Second College Man.^^** Speak, you son of 

a ; 18 it a gemman or a grocer ? Speak, 

I say, or by George, I'll smash your mug.** 

Constable. — <* What matter who he is. He's 
a rael rawber— I have him in charge. It's well 

IS 
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but lie knocked down Captain Crab, of thf 
Castle." 

Third College Man*^^^*' Then, by Jove, he's 
a jewel. Hang all Castle hacks. We'll bail 
him, Tom — eh ! Jack? We'll free him from the 
Philistines." 

Constable.'^^^ Very well, gemmen-^-come to 
St. Andrews." 

Leading College Man."^^^ To Saint An- 
drews I Why you ill-visaged villain, would 
we Trinitarians take the trouble of visiting 
your den of thieves ? Let him go — or, by the 
Qod of War, I'll lay thousands on you!" 

Constable, — " Handle your powls, boys. 
Don't attimpt stopping us!" 

Watchmen (full chorus.) — ^A rescue! a 
rescue ! — help ! help !" 

College (full chorus,) — " Smite the pirates, 
down with the Mohawks!" 
(Row general. Sticks, poles, and fists all going.) 
^ Constable (floored.) — " Oh ! Holy Moses ! 
I'm kilt." 

First Charley (rolling in the kennel.y^ 
** Tundher and nouns ! Oh ! my head, my head ^ 
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• Second Charley (in kennel diUo.) — " Oh ! 
Jasus ! My back's broke ! Oh ! oh !" 

Third and fourth ditto (in kennel ditto.)'^ 
** Help! murdher! murdher! my head! my 
l®g '" (Rattles in divers directions.) 

College Men. — *« Keep it up. Well hit, 
Tom ; that's your sort. Hurra I Spoil the 
Goths— strip the Vandals 1'' 

Watchmen (prostrate.) — Oh ! Blood and 
nouns ! Rawberry ! Rawberry ! My powl ! 
—my wig ! — my lantern !" 

Leading College Man. — •* Silence the vil- 
lains—stop their music. — [To O'Hara]— come 
along my hearty, you hit like a prime one ; 
and now for a broil and a bottle at No. 
2, .-^ 

Prisoner. — " Gentlemen, accept my thanks.^ 
' Leading College Man. — ** Damn thanks ; 
we'll crack a cooper to the confusion of 



Zounds, here's a fresh relay — stick together- 
retreat — College for ever — ^huzza 1" 
' College * Boys (full chorus.) — " Hurra! 
hurra! hurra!" 
^ {Enter from Andrew-street a fresh assortment 

of Charleys.) 
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Watchmen (fidl chorus.)—'' Oh ! yOu bloody 
rawbers ! Oh! ye murd'ring tieves!*' 

(Exeunt College MeUy fighting^egular re- 
treat. Grand chorus of oaths, blows, poles^ 
sticks, and rattles. Prisoner carried off in 
triumph, with sundry spoils.) 

Years had rolled over his head since O'Hana, 
cut off by the decree of Alma Mater as a gan- 
grenous member, had passed, for the last time, 
as he then supposed, beneath her vaulted gate- 
way ; and now, under strange circumstances, 
he re-entered the classic courts. The loUd 
voices, and louder oaths of his mad companions, 
brought the watchful porter to the wicket just 
in time to open his city of refuge to the hard- 
pressed combatants, and witness the retreat of 
the ** Gens d'Armes" of Andrew-street, Once 
within the awful precincts of old Trinity, pur- 
suit was at an end. The battered watchmen 
eyed the sacred portal askance, and fearful of 
a sally, retired to a respectful distance; and 
the boldest tipstaff, though tempted by a double 
fee, shuddered as he refused to earn the offered 
bribe. Once (so College legends tell) a grip^ 
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per of desperate renown made the perilous 
essay, and returned half dead from kicks and 
eold water, to which ablutionary course, he, 
*^ good easy man," had been necessitated to 
iubimt, his tormentors, as a precautionary step, 
having nailed his ears to the pump. Within 
this, the << Ultima Thule" to Messrs. Doe and 
Roe, O'Hara breathed again after his exer- 
tions, and seated on a stone bench, observed 
the old man, with his elevi^ted lantern, wel- 
eoming the rioters as they entered. 

Gomey O'Callaghan (^< ah I molliter ossa 
reponent T') toddled out on the first alarm, and 
while hia light grey eye twinkled beside a huge 
nose of purple hue and pimpled surface, he 
^miliarly addressed the fugitives— «'*^ And so, 
my poor boye, they attacked you, did they ; 
well, there^B no standing the villains ; if s only 
last Friday night they kicked over my black- 
jack, and for half an hour left me without a 
sup. And you found these in the street,^ as 
he eyed the trophies of the fray with peculiar 
archness; ** ay, the drunken rogues, they 
dropped them, I suppose. Well, well, the 
vagab<Hlds would not scruple to say that you 
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took them from them ; but we'll bother them. 
Archie 9 1 say, book the gentlemen for half-pa^t 
nine — I left a little corner in the book, for fear 
my darlins might be in trouble." 

" Comey, you're a jewel; here, old boy, 
get some wet;" and silver from many hinds 
rattled in his paw. 

" Ah ! Lord love you, little of that goes far 
Jwith poor Corney. There was a time when 
my appetite was passable, and I could moisten 
the clay, but that's over. Here, Tom, (to a 
youthful coadjutor), run to Mrs. Flinn's for a 
hot chop, and bring a gallon of Pims, and a 
quart of Gostigan ; make haste, for she shuts 
early, and we must give up Murphy; God 
forgive him, I believe he buys all the houghs in 
the market. But run, ye devils, here^s the 
Dean from a tea party ; it's a shame a staid 
man like him would keep unregular hours." 

A thundering knock scattered the culprits, 
and brought Corney and his companions to the 
wicket, waiting, like faithful servants, with 
many a scrape and bow, the arrival of the ex- 
pected potentate. 

Hurried across the courts, apparently the 
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mere sport of fortune, Henry was introduced, 
in the most summary manner, to the *^ first 

floor, right hand. No. 2, .'^ The servant 

who presented himself at the lobby, to light his 
master and his visiters in, enabled him to read 
the name of ^* Mr. Stamford," in large cha- 
racters, executed in white paint; underneath 
appeared the! word *' letters," and .the rest of 
the door was iscratched over, in simple chalk, 
representing the Vice^Provost, and sundry ob- 
noxious fellows, in very unseemly attitudes. 
Nor was the interior of Mr. Stamford's do- 
micile more decorous than the external— cari- 
catures of the plainest description covered the 
walls ; spurs and whips, guns, pistols, and foils 
ornamented the chimney-piece ; and an asthmatic 
pointer (an article marked contraband by the 
statutes) was stretched upon the hearth-rug; 
the compartment between the windows was 
adorned with a rich display of Watchtnen^s 
poles, Welsh wigs, rattles, and lanterns, and 
beneath appeared the words " Opima spolia" 
emblazoned in most unpretending style with a 
burned stick. . The other chattel property of 
Mr. Stamford's apartments was neither valu- 
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able or numerous. Of twelve chairs, five were 
available for the purposes of sitiingy while the 
other seven, in consequence of loss of limbs, 
and sundry compound fractures of backs and 
bottoms, ** were wisely kept for shew.'* Oa 
one of these cripples (horrsico referms!) re* 
clined a cottage bonnet, with a full allowaaoe 
of pink ribbons and plumes ** i TOUmnto;'^ 
which Mr. S. on remarking, picked hastily up, 
and deposited in another room. 

If a fiistidious eye might take exceptions at 
certain arrangements in *' first floor, right 
hand, No. 2*——,** there Vere others which were 
unique. A table stood in the centre, gar« 
nished with cold fowls, mutton-ham, lobster- 
sallad, and other exquisite preparations for die 
suppression of hunger and the promotion of 
thirst. To guard, however, against the evils 
and inconveniences of the latter, a long rank of 
black bottles were arrayed on a sideboard, 
bearing the titles of *< Innishowen,'* *• real 
Antigua," « Cogniac," « Schidam," *« Cu- 
ra9oa,'* and " Martinique ;'* lemons, sugar, 
and a boiling kettle, completed the ** materiel.^ 

** Come lads! down with your dust. Jerry, 
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you, \f hat are you groping for ?** (as the 
attendant was adroitly propping ^ legless chair 
with a quarto Lexicon.) ** If that cursed Skip 
is not as slow as a slug, and deaf as a beetle- 
fly down for the chops and Bolognas. Lord ! 
what an appetite a shy with the Philistines 
gives a man— -^nothing in the world like exercise. 
Come, Sir,'* to O'Hara, ** hang ceremony — to 
let a sausage cool is high-treason." 

** Mr. Stamford, I feel too much the service 
you have already conferred, to wish to bring 
to your table a guest so unfitted for hilarity ; 
I am a man desperately circumstanced ; my 
fether*s life or death must be determined before 
this hour to-morrow; and, if within human 
means, I must, before twelve hours, be sixty 
miles from this. The best favour you can now 
bestow, is to suffer me to depart, for every 
moment is more precious than I can possibly 
explain." 

The party, in astonishment, replaced their 
knives and forks upon the table. The deep 
solemnity of the stranger*s simple appeal, his 
unfeigned agony of mind, and undissembled 
sorrow, touched the generous feelings of the 
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wild youths. Mr. Stamford warmly, but re- 
spectfully, pressed him to be seated, and hinted, 
in delicate terms, that if he wished to conceal 

his name, no one should require it. 

■ 

Henry paused for a moment. ^^ No, Sir, 
there is no need of concealment of either my 
name or my misfortune^ ; of both you may have 
possibly heard ; the parent I spoke of, is Major 
O'Hara.'^ 

** O'Hara, the Rebel!'' and all rose togetlier. 
The well-known name appeared to have elec- 
trified them, and the consequences to the 
stranger, who calmly awaited the result, seemed 
doubtful, when the master of the revels put 
an end to this uncertainty by waving his hand 
authoritatively to his guests, and motioning 
them to be seated. 

" Mr. CHara, I beg you will resume your 
place ; though not personally acquainted with 
you, I have heard much of you from my poor 
kinsman, McDonald — you knew him well. 
(Henry bowed.) And a better fellow never 
broke his neck at a fox hunt :^ and the recol- 
lection of the untimely fete of his favourite 
cousin brought tears to his eyes. <* Report 
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speaks of your family as disaffected to the 
Government, and consequently you are an 
enemy of mine, for I boast myself to be a triie 
Orangeman and a loyal subject. Accident has 
made you my guest ; the world say you aire a 
brave man, and I know that you are an un- 
fortunate one. Sit, Sir, refresh yourself, for 
you need it ; you have much to go through to- 
morrow; as far as I can, I will assist you to 
effect your journey ; in doing this, I am aware 
that I shall expose my motives to misrepresen- 
tation, and my chaTracter to slander ; but John 
Stamford can maintain his honour whea it is 
assailed, and put a stop to impertinent conclu- 
sions i" he glanced his eye at a case of pistols, 
which hung opposite him, carefully wrapped in 
green baize cases, and stretching his hand out 
to O'Hara, he bade him an honest welcome. 
The example of the host was promptly fol- 
lowed by the rest of the party, who, in turn, 
offered their respective services. A sickly ray 
of hope gleamed for a monient on the hapless 
fugitive, on finding foes unexpectedly converted 
into friends, and conscious that great mental 
and bodily exertion must be undergone, he sat 
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down to the table, and endeavoured to recniit 
hk strength to meet the struggle of to-morrow. 

Supper ended) and many plans for leaving 
Dublin were discussed , when the fiirther pro- 
ceedings of the midnight cabinet were inter- 
rupted by a loud knocking. The Skip pro- 
ceeded to his spy-hole to make the accustomed 
reconnai^ncef before this late visiter should 
be admitted, and reported that Corney O^Cal* 
kghan was without. 

*♦ Zounds,*" exclaimed Stamford, ** there\r 
villany abroad, or honest Corney would not 
have deserted his Black Jack to turn peripa^ 
tetic at this hour*'* 

All apprehended danger when Mr. 0X3alla- 
ghan, ensconced in leathern cap and dark blue 
wrapper, furnished with a staff und gUmmer 
boa> to direct his steps, toddled into the pre* 
sence, announcing the alarming news of the 
Junior Dean,' and sundry suspicious-looking 
strangers, being seated in close deliberation in 
the porter's lodge. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



W« ]Mkv« lMai4 tb« chimM at nudnight. 
Master Shallow 



CeRNtY O'Callaohan haring prudently afl-^ 
eertainied that the seat allotted to him waft 
adequate to support his weight, took posses-^ 
sloii ; and haring laid his lantern on the floor, 
and received a glass of brandy, he bolted the 
spirits, and commenced his narrative. 

" Ogh ! a vonmeen^ I'd rather cross a court 
than mount a stair — ^it*s sore upon my asthma. 
Well, dears, I had just picked a morsel, when 
there came a fresh racket at the gate. * Who's 
there f says I,—** Me,' says they.—* And who's 
me,' sap I. — * Captain Crab, of the castle.*—* 
— * Captain Crab, of the castle, is late,' says 
1, as the clock began striking twelve. — 
* Open quickly,' says Captain Crab. — * Divil 
an inch,' says Corney Callaghan. * Arra 1 
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Captain Crab, dear, what do you want at 
this time of night?'—* The Dean,' says he.— 

* Oh! that alters the case,' and away I sent 
Phil to call him. Well, down comes the 
Dean, and in comes the Captain, and a rabble 
at his heels of polees and Charleys. * It's a 
new sight to see ye here, gentlemen,' says I. 
Well, in goes the Dean and the Captain, and 
out went all the porters but myself; * for,' 
says the Dean, * Corney's deaf and stupid,' and 
^the old man laughed heartily. And they began 
to talk about a rebel and a rescue, and that he 
was in the college — and how Lord Edward 
was killed, and the papists rising — and then 
they spoke of searching. * Who come in last, 
Corney?' says the Dean. I told him, * Deaf 
Hamilton and Macbride.' — * Phoo,' says the 
Dean, * they are no men for a riot.'—* We'll 
search their rooms,^ says Captain Crab.'-^ 

* Certainly, but here's likelier men,' and the 
Dean read your names from the book ; * but 
they were in two hours before the affray, but 
we'll look into their rooms as we pass;' and 
away they went, and I came to give you the 
whisper.' 
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*' So," fiaid Stamford, " are they al 
ready at our gates ? But courage — here, lads, 
be active — away with the bottles— toss the 
opima spolia into the outer cellar — open the 
windows, or the smell of the Bolognas and 
rack-punch will tell tales. Spread a green 
cloth and a score of rascally books upon the 
table, and I'll prepare for the enemy .^ After 
issuing his orders, he retired to his chamber, 
while the banquet was hastily removed, and the 
apartment assumed a pliilosophic gravity. In 
a few minutes Stamford re-appeared, and 
showed that his time had not been unoccupied. 
His late attire, the very apex of the fashion, 
was discarded, and the Blood was superseded 
by the Sloven. Ungartered hose hung loosely 
around his ^slippered^ feet, and the blue Belcher 
Wliich had encompassed his neck,^ now cinctured 
the waist of a sad-coloured dressing-gown ; a 
pair of silver spectacles with green glasses, and 
a tufted nightcap, completed the nonpareil, 
O'Hara smiled at the strange metamorphose a 
few seconds had effected, and Corney himself, 
albeit well-accustomed to the manifold pranks 
of the mad youths of half a century, testified 

Vol. II. K 
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hi» delight, by emitting a sound in wiiich a 
cough and chuckle were combined in due pro- 
porf^ion. 

There was no time for delay — a furious knock- 
ing, sufficient to destroy an]^ door of common 
strength, was heard in an adjoining building. 
*< Ha— ha-— ha I" laughed Corney, as he tossed 
up » third glass of brandy, and prepared to 
abscond; '^ I thought deaf Hamilton would 
show some sport for awhile, but he's a sharp 
one, compared to Dozey Macbride, as your 
Honours call him. There they go — ^bang!— 
bang! — If Dozey has the beer aboard, they 
may bang till doomsday,' and Corney made 
his exit. 

** Come, gentlemen, be off; I'll take care of 
Mr. O'Hara— I say, tramp — vfimsh-^Noscitur 
e sodis — ^andit won't do for such scamps to be 
found in a maii^s room who is stewing night 
and day {oe the June premium," — and he 
pushed out his jolly mates, and closed the 
doOT carefully. *• And Dow, Mr. O'Hara, be 
80 kind as play least in sight, and I will go 
bail for your security— here is my refugium 
peccatorum ;^* and he unlocked a wardrobe. 
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and^ reqioylng a sliding-shelf, the back, which 
was moveahhf gav^ way, and disclosed a va- 
cancy in the wall which had been originally a 
door-way, and was sufficiently large to ac- 
commodate two persons when standing closely 
together. Into this he inducted O'Hara — bade 
him be still as a mouse, and before he could 
make an observation, led an extremely {)retty 
young woman from the next chamber, who« 
evidently acquainted with this secret closet^ 
sprang in without hesitation, and took her 
place beside her astonished companion* '' Don't 
be alarmed, Mr. O'Hara ; only be still as the 
grave— I can answer for Ellen. Should acci- 
dent or treachery discover your retreat, the 
window is open ; leap boldly into the park, and 
this key" (putting a small one into his hand) 
** uncloses the little gate which enters into 
Nassau-street, but I trust there will be no oc- 
casion for running any risk." There was no 
time for reply. ** Open !" cried a loud voice, 
enforcing the order by striking fiercely on the 
door. Stamford coolly closed the aperture, 
replaced the shelf, and replied with great sang 

froid to th^ authoritative summons— 

K 9 
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** What, are you there again, Marley? 
'Pon my soull this is intolerable — no rest 
night or morning ; I'll give up my rooms — ^if 
I don't, blow me !" 

•• Open ! open, I say !" cried a thick gruff 
voice, accompanying a fresh assault upon the 
portal. 

** So you are there, Dozey Macbride. Well, 
Job could not bear this. Begone, you drunken 
hog, or I'll chuck you over the staircase." 

Again a fierce demand was made for en- 
trance, and several voices joined that of the 

panting Dean. 

" So, there are a troop of you ! I'll leave the 

building, if I live till to-morrow. No wonder 

every broken lamp is charged on No. 2, : 

it won't do, Mr. Hawkes ; I know your 

drunken growl, and the old excuse of lighting 

a candle is stale, Mr. Lambert." 

** Open! open! Jack Stamford, it's the 
Dean. Open, I desire," cried the dignitary, 
choking with passion. 

*' God bless me ! what a mistake," said 
Stamford, as he admitted the party. ^' Really, 
Mr. Drawling, I could not have supposed it to 
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be you ; troublesome neighbours, sir,— one 
must be cautious. This way, gentlemen," as 
he ushered the Dean, his attendants, the officers 
on guard, Captain Crab, and two or three of 
the police into the apartment. 

'' Late up, Mr. Stamford ; ah— hem— sup- 
per party — hem," and expanding his spacious 
nostrils < he snuffed the tainted gale.' 

^^ No, sir, not a soul — took a quiet chop, 
solm-^hetter not to be late out— taverns always 
troublesome, and one seldom sees any thing good 
in the streets — make it a rule to be in early." 

** Ah— hem — laudable resolution that^—near 
one o'clock — late hour for reading, Mr. Stam- 
ford." 

*^ All habit, sir; we are mere creatures of 
habit— learned it in No. 30. Mad Ruxton, 
(who was rusticated for putting a squib in the 
Provost's pocket), living overhead, played ball 
on the floor till dinner, and drank in the rest of 
the evening ; he was generally Bacchi plemu 
by eleven, and it was idle attemptii^ any thing 
till he was sewed up." 

<< But the candles, Mr. Stamford; six are 
rather luminous for solitary study." 



134 o'haba. 

^< True, m ; Weak eyes^ as jrou peroeire^ 
late reading and heavy st>ectaele8 hare played 
the devil with my right-^^your contracted Greek 
18 crabbed work by candlelight." 

** Had we not better examine the chambert^ 
not that I have any tuspiciony but just for 
form's SUket" said Captain Crab. 

" Undoubtedly," replied the Dean. « Yott 
may not be acquainted with the events which 
have taken place to-night, Mr. Stamford ; Lord 
Edward Fitzstephen, that arch-traitor, is ar- 
rested, and another rebel of material (ions^ 
qoence, after having been secured, to the eternal 
disgrace of the University, is said to have bfeen 
rescued by a party of drunken students." 

** God bless me!-— impossible!— why the 
town may be turned topsy-turvy, aild Jack 
Stamford know nothing of it. Where the 
devil are you going?" to a watchman, who had 
officiously opened a press where the cordials^ 
which had been recently on service, were de- 
posited; **hope there is no treason indrink* 
ing his Majesty's health in a comfortable bottle, 
Mr. De&n," and takmg the dignitary askle, 
O'Hara overheAfd him eomifitie ill broken whis- 
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Rers---** datnp, raw night— give you eold— * 
certain death for asthma — only chance to 
^9cape— -glass of prime brandy — ^red'hot watet* 
in a second— nothing short of suicide to be 
abifoad in the night air without using a pre- 
ventive." 

The potentate refused point blank . in the 
.beginning, coquetted in the middle, but at the 
conclusion of the speech, the awful notion of 
self-destruction, and that too committed by a 
public character, determined him to preserve a 
life so valuable to the community, and take the 
prescribed antidote. 

^^ Captain Crab, Mr. Stamford has given 
me a private hint— better send the men out — 
room's crowded and unwholesome;^ accord- 
ingly the followers of Captain Crab and Doctor 
Drawling were counselled to withdraw, and 
the commanders gave the chambers a hasty 
search, while Stamford paraded the materiel. 
Now, although the gallant Captain loved to take 
.precautionary measures against night damps, as 
well as heart could wish, a whisper from a re- 
tiring watchman insinuated that Stamford was 
ta^ of the mauwis stifets concerned in the 
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rescue, an4 determined that worthy to be on 
the alert ; bat, on entering the sleeping chani« 
ber, his eye was ftttracted by an orange apron, 
and other paraphernalia of ultra loyalty, which 
,the owner had cunningly left exposed, and in 
the cursory glance he threw around, nothing 
met his view but uniforms and accoutrements, 
all which bespoke attachment to our liege lord. 
No wonder then he returned persuaded that 
the host was sans tache, and that honest Char* 
ley'^s information was an additional proof of 
mortal fallibility. 

** Pretty dog, that— " 

^* Oh ! a stray animal which followed me 
frQm my aunt's in Merrion-Square ; I must re« 
turn him in the morning, or the Dowager would 
be inconsolable. Come, Doctor, try the Cu- 
ra9oa, while the kettle boils !" and in a second 
the trio had commenced business* 

O'Hara for some time had felt cramped and 
uncomfortable, and the confined place he stood 
in was almost intolerable from heat ; his corn-- 
panion also seemed uneasy, and the apprehen- 
sion that Doctor Drawling (who was strongly 
suspected of being a votary of the Jolly God) 
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would make himself too happy, was dreadful ; 
but when Stamford began to lavish fulsome 
praises on the sermon delivered on the pre- 
ceding Sunday by the Reverend Gentleman, 
against the alarming spread of Methodism, the 
poor listener gave himself up to despair. " What 
can have tempted him,** thought he, ** to fasten 
on a subject which will detain the old fool till 
cock-crow." 

Stamford, however, with excellent tact, had 
an important object in view. *' True, Doctor 
Drawling, true, these Sectaries are playing the 
devil ; the mischief arising from their incessant 
exertions is unspeakable — * Me ipso teste^ 
pardon shop. (The Dean bowed graciously.) 
I have an aunt, Mrs. Twaddle, rich as a gal- 
leon, and, by the Lord, she has become a 
sudden convert to a fellow called Shuffle- 
bottom, and now, as she is on her death-bed, 
the family apprehend that all her property 
will be disposed of under the influence of that 
canting vagabond. I was written to on the 
subject, and was thinking of going down for a 
few days—'* 

<* Thinking," interrupted Doctor Drawling, 
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hardly able to contain his Wrath | '* thinkkgy 
Mr. Stamford, said you ? Why, Sir, it is base^ 
sinful) to hesitate for a moraent--^be off, ^ ve^ 
niente occurrite morbo^ — dally not till it be too 
late." 

** I think I shall follow your advice. Doctor 
Drawling ; but the difficulty of travelling-— 
liability of being stopped." 

The Dean was about to break forth, when 
Captain Crab interrupted him. '^ No diffi- 
culty with passports — give you one in a second ; 
here, Mr. Stamford, we carry them ready al- 
ways; many of our active fi*iends require them 
at a minute's notice ; I sliall fill it." 

•' No, no ; too much trouble," said the Dean ; 
^^ fill your glass, and the passport can be filled at 
a more convenient season;" and with a satisfied 
«mile he showed the gallant Captain a laudable 
example, by making a fresh infusion of brandy, 
lemon, and sugar. 

O^Hara easily comprehended that Stamford 

was obtaining a passport for his use, but even 

a probability of success would hardly enable 

him to Endure the suffocating heat of his con- 

,cealment. To add to his perplexity, the female 



whispered that she w&s faintin^^ and the slight 
tDOYenient she made in endeavouring to rest 
against the wall, was remarked by the Dean« 
who inquired what it was ? 

" Oh! rats— confound them," replied the 
ready host. ^^ I shall share Bishop Bi'uno's 
fate to a moral, if I live here longer ; they'll 
pick you a fowl bare in five minutes, and in 
two nights they demolished the best Stilton I 
tasted this twelvemonth." 

Maugre the rapacity of rats and the in* 
g^nuity of his friends^ Henry despaired of hold'- 
ing out for any time, when suddenly the CoU 
lege bugle soUnded ^' to arms,*' and Dean 
Drawling and Captain Crab hastily quitted the 
building. 

Stamford secured the doof, and liberated 
the captives; the poor girl, when lifted out« 
was nearly insensible. ^^ What a damned 
cranny you were coupled in^^the bIack«-hole of 
Calcutta must have been an ice-house compared 
to this. Ellen, my love, are you ill 1"^ as he 
kissed her affectionately, and placed her on a 
chair. " Mr* 0*Hara, will you attend to our 
fi'tend ; ^Very moitie&t is predous, and b^fdre 
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five xninutesy I hope to have you outside the 
walk ; I shall run to Lumley, the Officer of 
the Guardy for the countersign, and, in my ab- 
sence, don't open the door to any one ;" so say-« 
ing he left the room. 

When alone with the young female who had 
been so singularly made his companion. Henry 
remarked that her appearance was not that of 
low life ; her face, although not beautiful, was 
very interesting, and her manners were easy 
and agreeable. Feeling for her situation, which 
was evidently one that required attention, he 
endeavoured to calm the agitation of her spirits, 
and evinced a sympathy which rendered the 
poor girl sensible of his kindness. Woman is 
ever grateful, and community of misfortune 
speedily unites the unfortunate — such was the 
case with Ellen and her supporter. She raised 
her eyes timidly, and tears rolled down her 
cheeks as she replied to her companion's inqui*' 
ries. '' Yes, Sir, I feel much better; thanks 
to yout humanity, I, am well; and kind looks 
and gentle words are a cordial that Ellen 
Wilson has been unused to for years. Judge 
not too harshly of me, Mr. O'Hara, for indeed 



o'hara. hi 

I am to be compassionated. Those that are in 
the grave little imagined the fate that was re- 
served for their unhappy child ; and oh t that 
I was with them, for they are at rest. My 
story is, indeed, an unfortunate one : — I was 
early bereft of my mother, and my father left 
the army on her decease, and settled in a wild 
and disturbed district in the South. His loyalty 
and zeal made him obnoxious to the Defenders 
who infested our neighbourhood, and one 
stormy night they surrounded the house in im- 
mense numbers ; never was man braver than 
Wilson — he sprang from his bed, and answered 
their demand for arms, by shooting the fore* 
most ruffian dead. A dreadful scene ensued— 
the Insurgents kept up an incessant fire ; and 
the crashing of the windows, as they splintered ^ 
to pieces with the shot which hailed against 
them, joined to the hellish yells of the ban- 
ditti, was sufficient to appal the boldest heart. 
My father, cool and resolute in danger, from a 
window which had been made bullet-proof^ 
and which commanded the only approach to 
the front, returned a constant and most de- 
structive fire, and although the savages were 
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desperate and drunk, they were beginning to 
give way. We had one servant on whom we 
relied much. He had been on the point of being 
drowned by the upsetting of a boat, and had 
' been rescued from the waves by his. master. 
On this dreadful night he was placed unarmed 
in the rear of the house to observe the rebels. 
The flint of my father's gun began to &il from 
constant use, and he called to Henessy for a 
fresh one. The wretch obeyed ; and, on reach* 
ing the table where the arms lay, he raised a 
pistol and shot his master through the heart. 
What followed was terrific, and I can scarcely 
remember it distinctly. Henessy admitted the 
banditti ; and, after plundering and destroying 
all the furniture, and gashing the dead body 
with an hundred wounds, they set the house on 
fire, and burned it to the ground. How I e9* 
caped I know not ; I was carried by some hu« 
mane cottagers to the house of my aunt, who 
was the only relative I had in the world. From 
her unamiable disposition, and the bad cha* 
racter her husband bore, my father for ye^rs 
had avoided all intercourse with either. Cold 
was her reception to her destitute niece— 4letti* 
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tute in every sense, for my father's support was 
the small pension which ceased with his life; 
and every thing (my wearing apparel not ex- 
cepted) had perished in the flames. I was 
scarcely sixteen when I was thrown upon my 
aunt for shelter. One year I dragged over ; 
none can tell what I suffered. Her husband 
was a depraved wretch ; and her naturally bad 
temper became horrible with continual jealousy* 
The brute now began to distinguish me by his 
attentions, and I soon found I was an object of 
hatred to my unfortunate aunt. The farm wd 
lived on was the property of Mr. Stamford's 
father, and as his domain was close to our 
house, I frequently saw the young gentleman at 
he passed our door. One evening I was alone 
in the garden, when my uncle returned intox* 
icated from a fair, and surprised me before I 
was aware of his approach ; he seized me in his 
arms, and covered my cheeks with his loath- 
some kisses; at that moment my aunt stood 
before us — the drunkard slunk away, and left 
me to stand the torrent of her rage — it was 
dreadful, indeed — and, after every opprobrious 
native was exhausted^ heedless of my protests^ 
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tions of innocence, she turned me out of the 
house, leaving me without a friend in the wide 
world. I had wandered until dark, when Mr. 
Stamford overtook me ; he was alone, driving 
in a gig. Observing my distress, he stopped^ 
and inquired what had happened ; I told him 
all, and he persuaded me to accompany him 
home, and shortly after I accepted of his pro- 
tection. For the last six months I have resided 
with him ; and oh! Mr. O^Hara, what a dread- 
ful life of apprehension do I lead. Do I not 
depend on the caprice of a thoughtless youth ? 
Hitherto he has been kind and affectionate, but 
should he desert me, there is not a friend left 
from whom I might seek a refuge. Every hour 
I dread discovery or disaster. Stamford is the 
leader of the mad young men you supped with. 
With fine principles and many virtues, he is 
rash and irritable, and his life is a wild career 
of danger and dissipation ; his courage and 
cleverness have carried him through—but 
he comes !^^ and the key turned in the lock, and 
gave him entrance. 

** I have succeeded, and here, this paper con- 
tains the Shibboleth to pass both guard and 
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sentinel ; and now for your departore." He 
led O'Hara to the open window. " You may 
have been unprovided for this rapid journey, 
and you will oblige me by taking from this 
purse what money you require — ^take all, if ne- 
cessary, and we will let the tailor suffer for 
another year. Nay, I mean no offence, upon 
my soul. Well, as you say your treasury is in 
order, I wont be importunate. Here, Nell— « 
keep the yellow boys l" and he flung the heavy 
purse upon the table, and throwing a rope 
ladder from the window^ desired Henry to fol- 
low him, and in a moment both were in the 
Park. 

Stamford led the way to the old dark build- 
ing called the Anatomy House; the key he 
used admitted them to its gloomy ""garden ; all 
was quiet, and the young men conversed in 
cautious whispers. They reached the wicket 
which led into Nassau-street, and Henry's con- 
ductor opened the door ; he paused to listen for 
a moment — ^no cause of alarm appeared — ^^ All 
is safe," he murmured, ** and now God speed 
you, my friend !" Ere Henry could reply, the 
Vol. 11. L 



146 ^'BXAA« 

key gratieiii ih thd lock^ and he stood alotie aiid 
at liberty. 

Fortune^ Which hitheHo had deemed syste- 
inaticalljr to iinjxsde thiB wAhy attempts he had 
made to ireaeh hi^ hotne, noW iayoUi^ed the 
rnidertakiDg. The couiitersign enabled him to 
jpass the numerous guards which foirhied a mi- 
litary coMon i-btind the dty. tie found fi-ei^M 
relays at the different stages ; Und, oh the Ibl- 
Ibwing evening, he descended the high groUnds 
Which eommdnd the tOwii of Newbridge^ ai th« 
cioek of the Market-house chimed fbur^ 
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CHAPTER Vni. 



Ob ! for a tongue to curse the slave, 
IVhote treason, like a deadly Mighi, 

Comes o*er the counsels of the brave9 
And blasts them in their hour of night. 



NEWBRIDGE is situated in a level valley, en- 
vironed on every side by hifls : the streets are 
dose and narrow, and as the lines of building 
are unequal, the appearance of the town is 
gloomy and irregular. Nearly in the centre 
stands the market-place, a large and angular 
iarea, which the inhabitants designate by mis- 
nomer '* the square." Here the extremities of 
the three principal streets converge, the market- 
house forming the point of union. In this edi- 
fice, in olden time, all the important affairs of 
thd worthy burghers were transacted. The 
lower part of the building, supported by open 
filches, was allotted to the customary purposes 

L 8 
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of trade, while in the upper story, quarter- 
sessions and manor-courts were holden. Knights 
for the shire were elected, absentees were 
bravely feasted on the joyous occasion of a sep- 
tennial visit, and spinsters, old and young, de« 
lighted by the festivities of an annual race-ball. 

This edifice, on this day, witnessed a scene 
of a different description. There a court sat in 
judgment on the unfortunate Major O'Hara ; 
and within these very walls, where he had so 
often mingled in the ball and the banquet — 
where he had first whispered that faithful love 
which followed its object to the tomb — ^where 
his health had been toasted by the noble, and 
his name had been shouted by the mob — ^there 
had the summary forms of an unconstitutional 
law been hurried over— there a drunken jury 
had declared him guilty, and there a heartless 
judge was pronouncing the appalling (sentence 
which consigned him in a few short hours to 
the scaffold. 

During the preceding day, most of the resi- 
dent gentry came in from the neighbourhood to 
the town ; and from the first light of morning, 
the humbler classes flocked in such multitudes. 
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that the streets were crowded at an early hour* 
The guards doubled at the barrier gates — ^the 
silent, but troubled demeanour of the popu- 
lace — ^the deserted market and closed shops, 
gave a portentous warning that some dark 
sc^he was about to be transacted. Although 
the concourse of people was inunense, there 
was a terrible and awful stillness. Presently 
the sudden crash of military music arrested 
the attention of all, and the highland regiment 
which garrisoned the town issued through the 
castle gate, and occupied the main street. 
Soon after, bugles in a different direction were 
heard, and by parallel roads a colunm of in- 
fantry and squadron of cavalry appeared ap- 
proaching ; their advanced guards entered the 
town by different streets, and in a few minutes 
the light brigade from Blaris camp, with four 
field-pieces, united in the square with the Fifth 
Dragoons, forming a cordon round the market- 
house. 

When these military arrangements were com- 
pleted, Mr. Justice ■, escorted by a troop 
of mounted yeomen, arrived and took his seat 
upon the bench ; and 0*Hara, under a strong 



gmvdi W^B removed from the castle, and placed 
at the bar. 

Aa the carriage in which the prisoner was 
peated passed slowly through the dense masfi 
which thronged the streets, every head was 
respectfully uncovered — every tongue cried, 
^^ God bless him 1" and the females in the 
windows, with streaming eyes and upraised 
hands, called on Heaven to protect him. On 
reaching the court-house, the distant crowd, 
endeavouring to catch a view of the carriage, 
daused a pressure on the military, which, for a 
moment, threatened to break their line; and, to 
repel the multitude, they brought their fire- 
locks to the charge. The imposing movement 
of the soldiers alarmed some women who were 
foremost in the mob, and who, in attempting 
to escape, fell down, and were in danger of 
being trodden over. O'Hara paused on the 
carriage step, and waving his hand to the popu- 
lace, desired them to fall back and make way 
for the fugitives ; and, addressing the niilitary 
in a mild voice, he implored them to bear pa- 
tiently with the people; for ** one drop of 
woman's blood would stain the brightest stfel 



for ever." '^he soldiers h^^r4 hm >Yith r«<- 
fipect} ^nd fnany a t)le«sing hurst frqm tl^fi 
proTfd as )ie descended tl^e Qteps, an4 was pox)- 
ducf^d to the bar of Justice. 

The court wa? already thronged to ezcewi 
^nd ^9 the weather was^ultry and the building 
badly ventj]ated, the Judge peren^ptorily coxkit 
man^fid th^ Sheriff that none but such ^s were 
esseqtmiy engaged in the propee^iiigs 8houl4 
bp admitted* Wt^en ai'raigped in thf^ accus- 
tomed form, every eye turned to the dpck; 
the prisoner ro^e calmly from the chaif if ith 
which he had been accommqdated, and af^^ 
listening attentively to the recital of the qut 
pt^eroua counts, he howed^ apd replied ^^ Not 
Guilty.'' The plea having been recorded, the 
cQunsel for the crown opened the case. 

It is not our intention, flor woul4 it gratjff 
the reader, to follow the trial through the 
detail. W^ shall mention, however, the inost 
important incidents. The calm, unruffled bear- 
ing qf O'Hara changed but opce during fd^ 
hours of agitating ix^t^rj^t. {t was ^hen the 
principal witn^s for the prosecution was fworn. 
flis n^mf w»s Travers. 1/Lqj3j ye^rs |)^$$, 
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when O'Hara, then High Sheriff for the county, 
was passing this man's house, a stranger placed 
a paper in his hand, and told him at his peril 
to enforce it. On examination it proved to be 
an execution for two hundred pounds, and 
O'Hara, having no alternative^ followed the 
creditor to perform his unpleasant duty. Within 
the parlour sat an interesting young woman, 
surrounded by six lovely children, the youngest 
of whom was on its knees, endeavouring to lisp 
a prayer which its mother was repeating. 
O'Hara paused for a moment, desired the 
creditor to accompany him to the next shop, 
drew a cheque upon his Banker, and dismissed 
the claimant. He then returned to Travers's 
house, threw the writing into the fire, and 
having cancelled the debt for ever, retired amid 
the blessings of a family rescued from certain 
ruin. Travers subsequently prospered in the 
world, and being naturally of an enterprising 
turn, entered into the politics of the times, 
and was elected a Provincial Treasurer by the 
United Irishmen. Having thus obtained a 
considerable portion of their funds into his 
handS) he determined to secure the money by 
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betraying the party to the government— and 
now the first act of his apostasy was appearing 
against his generous benefactor. He deposed 
ais to O'Hara's being a member of the secret 
society — ^that he was acknowledged as a leader 
— that he was active in forwarding the con- 
spiracy — ^that he held communication with the 
French Republic, and lastly, that he was pre- 
sident of a committee, who, among other pro- 
jects, contemplated the assassination of the 
principal persons of his Majesty's government. 
Although the witness underwent a long and in- 
genious cross-examination, such was the guarded 
and able testimony he gave, that the counsel 
failed in impeaching it. The case closed for the 
Crown, and the prisoner's chief defence rested 
bii want of corroboration in the principal evi- 
dence, and his character. The Judge recapitu- 
lated the evidence, and with many strained 
compliments to the informer, whose conduct he 
placed in a heroic light, entitling him the sa- 
viour of his country, he consigned the question 
to the jury, who, after some trifling delay, re- 
turned a verdict of Guilty, but recommended 
the prisoner to mercy. 
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A gro^n of ind^scribahle horror filled tl^f 
Court, whe^ the verdict pf the jury ^as ^^r 
pounced. The crowd, who >vfiited ^njiously 
'Vrithout to catch the earliest intimation of th^ 
result, answered it with a yell of despair which 
was heard in the remotest extremity of l^ew-. 
bridge. Never will that dregful cry — that 
fiparful hour be forgotten ! Every attenipt to 
restore order was for a time unavailing; ^% 
l^st, the noise in the street gradus^lly subsided; 
and the Clerk of the Crown demanding, ii^ th^ 
i^sual forn^, why sentence of death sliould i^ot 
be passed, and the Judge apparently much af- 
fected, puttipg on the fatal cap, preparatory 
to the discharge of his awful duty, silence was 
again restored. 

When the dreadful question was he^rd b; 
the prisoner, he rose from the chair he had foe 
a little rested on, ^nd stood in the front of the 
dock. ** I loojced at him," says th^ writ^ of 
this memoir; ^' and a dark shade for a mome^ 
crossed his brow — ^he raised his qpen h^nd to 
his face, and when his arm fell, a countenance 
lighted up with the calm determined courage 
of a martyr was disclosed;* hif steady fy^ 



(urned on the Judge and thp Law Officers yrho 
surrounded the bench, and in a voice, who^ 
full deep tones went to every heart, he spoke 
thus-r 

^* The verdict of twelve men have just now 
declared me guilty ; they should have been in- 
diflFerently and impartially chosen — ^how far 
they have been so, I leave to that country from 
which they have been selected to determine ; 
how far they have discharged their duty, I 
leave to their God and to themselves* They 
have, in pronouncing their verdict, thought 
proper to recommend me as an object of hur 
mane mercy ; and, in return, I pray to God> 
if they have erred, to have mercy upon them*. 
The Judge who is about to speak my doom, 
§heds tears — for this sympathy, I thank hioi ; 
but, whether he did wisely in so highly corur 
meiiding the wretched apostate who swore 
^way my life, I leave to his own cool reflection, 
solemnly assuring him, and all the world, with 
my 4ying breath, tliat the informer is forsworn. 
The law under which I suflfer is certainly a 
i^evere one! A}ay the makers and propioters of 

f Vide WiUiani Oifi speech at bis execution. 
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it be justified in the integrity of their motives, 
and the purity of their own lives. By that 
law I am stamped a felon, but my heart dis- 
dains the imputation; my independent fortune, 
my unpretending habits, and my retired life, 
will best refute the charge of being an adven- 
turer for plunder. But, if to have loved ray 
country, and to have loved it well — to have 
known its wrongs, and been anxious to remove 
them — to have felt the injuries of the perse- 
cuted Catholics, and to have united with them, 
and men of all other religious persuasions, in 
the most orderly and least sanguinary means of 
procuring redress — if those be felonies, I am 
a felon, but not otherwise. Had my counsel 
(for whose bold arid honourable exertions I am 
indebted) prevailed in their motion to have 
me tried for high-treason^ rather than under 
the insurrection law, I should have been enti- 
tled to a fair and full defence, and my actions 
better vindicated ; but this was refused by the 
court, and I bow to its decree. One door of 
safety was, indeed, opened— one haven of re- 
fuge pointed out — life and liberty were guaran- 
teed, and, by shedding the blood of those who 
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had confided in me, mine could have been 
spared ; but, though the tenant of a dungeon, 
I blushed at the infamy of the offer, and I 
slept calmly, for conscience did not accuse me 
of treachery to man, and treason to God. And 
now, my lord, while I here declare, that all the 
world could offer would not bribe me to apos- 
tasy — ^while I solenmly promise, that whatever 
passed between me and those in concert with 
whom I acted, and which was confided to me 
under the seal of good faith and secrecy, shall 
descend with me inviolate to the grave — let me 
not in my last hours be insulted by offers of 
degradation, and let no idle attempt be made 
to veil the atrocity of legal murder, by extort- 
ing admissions from me, which hereafter might 
be tortured into confessions of my guilt; if I 
did believe myself guilty, I would freely con- 
fess it ; but, on the contrary, I glory in my in- 
nocence. One request more, my Lord, and it 
is the last I shall ever ask from mortal man, for 
now my petitions shall be addressed to my 
God." O'Hara paused for a moment; heavy 
but suppressed sobs were heard beside him. 
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Andy on looking round» he saw they proceeded 
from the Highland Officer who was placed iti 
the dock to guard him. In a few moments he 
continued — ^* I have been a soldier, and hare 
ierved my country honourably ; all I ask froiii 
the Qovernment is, a soldier's death, and if 
they will accede to my last prayer, I ^ill grate- 
fully acknowledge myself their debtor; On€S 
*tie to this world is still unbroken, and I douM 
hare wished to have given my beloved boy hii 
father's last love and parting blessing. — '*' For 
a little he appeared to labour under strong 
feeling, but he recovered himself, and pro- 
6e^ed — " I bequeath him the friendship of 
my dear friends^ and, I trust, an honourable 
tiaine and example^ May he love his country 
as I have loved it, and may he die for it as 
cheerfully, if it be required. I beg my vir- 
tuous countrymen will bear me in their kind 
remembrance, and continue true and faithful 
to each other, as I have been to them. With 
this last wishi and nothing doubting of the 
success of the cause for which I am about to 
suffer^ I hope for God's merciful forgiveness of 



my offences, and ih all sincerity of heatt, t tiriU 
part in peace and charity with all my fellbw 
itteh!" 

m 

Attoid tL ^ceh^ of lamentation and disttess, 
the Judge passed the awful sentence of the 
law, his cold manner and frigid tones ill ac- 
cording with the feeling he had affected while 
the prisoner was addressing him. He re- 
gretted that the recommendation of the Jury 
could not be attended to, pleading that the 
exigency of the State required the sword of 
justice to fall with unusual sharpness on the 
guilty. He was proceeding to defend the se- 
vere measures resorted to by the executive, 
when suddenly an unusual noise was heard — it 
grew still louder, and appeared to be approach- 
ing ; — the name of CHara was shouted by a 
thousand voices. The Judge became pale and 
agitated, and after a momentary pause, as if 
to recollect himself, announced, in the general 
form, that the execution should take place 
on the morrow! The tumult waxed louder 
and louder, and just as the awful words of 
'* Lord have mercy on your soul!" were ut- 
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teredy the military who kept the door, gave 
way— a man rushed madly forward— ^the crowd 
opened to let the stranger pas»— he sprang 
into the dock, and sunk lifeless in the convict's 
arms! 



q'haiu. 161 



CHAPTER IX. 



Bat all would not avails 
Well-a-day ! well-a-day ! 
His deeds did not prevail^ 
More waa the pity. 
He was condemned to die 
For treason^ certainly ; 
Bat God^ that sits on high^ 
Knoweth all things. 
A lamentable dUty of the Earl of Ettex, 1601. 



When the fate of Major O'Hara was knowiiy, 
the houses and shops in Newbridge were closed 
by general consent, and such of the inhabitants 
as could effect it immediately abandoned the 
town. The troops continued under arms in the 
streets, and expresses were despatched to the 
camp at Blaris for a reinforcement, and during 
the night two regiments arrived, making the 
number of the garrison upwards of four thou- 
sand men. Even this immense military force 
Vol. II. M 



162 o'HARA. 

did not remove apprehension, and restore con- 
fidence in Newbridge. All without, was alarm 
^-all within, indignation and grief. There 
was one place, indeed, the tranquillity of which 
remained undisturbed, and that was the prison 
of O'Hara. 

Physical courage, a philosophic disposition, 
and long-subdued and regulated passions, sup- 
ported him in this his hour of trial, and enabled 
him to meet his fate with calmness and serenity. 
His temporal affairs had been already sedu- 
lously arranged, and he devoted his short re- 
maining time to an affectionate intercourse with 
those whom he was about to leave, and in pre- 
paration for that new state of being on which 
' he would speedily enter. The bandit has 
smiled upon the rack, the felon jested with his 
executioner, and the Indian, when his torturers 
were tired, has slept in the interval of his tor- 
ment. This may have been the effect of native 
bravery, schooled in habitual danger, or united 
to mental insensibility ; but the courage which 
raised O'Hara above the terrors of the scaf- 
foldj nor deserted him until *• the bitterness of 
death was passed,'* sprang from a loftier source. 



It was not the morbid hardihood of the infideU 
nor the feveriiih excitation of the yiaonary ; it 
was not the mean ambition to be the wonder 
of a party, or the martyr of a creed ; it waa 
not even that genuine, unadulterated enthu* 
eiasm which descends from a luminous head to 
a burning heart, and impels the spirit of man 
to exertions greatly good, or unequivocally 
great* ; no— it wm the calm composure which 
rational religion alone can bestow^-that blessed 
certainty of an existence - hereafter, and the 
cheering hope that mercy rests with God, and 
atonement with his Son! 

During the night he enjoyed several hours of 
tranquil and refreshing sleep; and, in the morn* 
ing, arose early, and dressed with his custo- 
mary neatness. From the window of the anti- 
room he occasionally looked at the arrange- 
ments which were making for his execution, 
and without embarrassment conversed with his 
numerous friends on general topics. When the 
officer of the guard announced that the sen- 
tence of the court would be carried into ejBFect 

* Original Prospectus of the Association of United Irish- 
inen> June^ 1791. 
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at noon, O'Harareoeiyedthe intelligence with 
unmoved composurey and having' returned him 
thanks for the kindness he had experienced 
while under his charge, he intimated to his 
friends that he wished to be left alone with his 
son, and embracing them, bade them a solemn 
but dignified farewell. What occurred at the 
last interview of the O'Haras was never known ; 
but it was observed from that hour, that the 
grief of the younger, which had bordered on 
phrensy, subsided to an awful calmness, and 
that his final parting with his father was en- 
dured with heroic fortitude. Whether it was 
the unnatural '' composure of settled distress," 
or a powerful nei*vous exertion, none could tell ; 
but it was remarked, that afterwards he fol- 
lowed him to the grave without visible emo- 
tion, and saw the earth fall upon his coffin 
without shedding a tear ! 

Soon after the clock struck twelve, the me- 
lancholy procession issued on foot from the 
Castle. The troops, in deep files, formed a 
hollow square ; beyond this barrier of bayonets, 
the cavalry occupied a considerable space, and 
the people, in countless multitudes, filled every 
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spot, however distant, from which a view of 
the scaffold could be obtained. In the centre 
of the square, a rude platform,' with the usual 
apparatus of death, had been erected. On 
reaching this, a considerable delay occurred; 
and O'Hara, betraying some impatience, re- 
quested that the scene should be hurried to its 
close. The interruption of the &tal business 
was explained to him: — ^the common execu- 
tioner, who for many years had resided in the 
prison, practising his fearful trade with per- 
fect indifference, had escaped from his cell, 
having scrawled upon the walls with chalk his 
determination not to be the shedder of innocent 
blood. After some time, d Negro, belonging 
to a military band, was procured; and O'Hara 
having assisted the trembling wretch to com- 
plete the necessary preparation, and spent a 
few moments in silent prayer, gave the iatal 
signal, and the platform fell. No parting pang 
appeared to convulse him — no struggle was 
perceptible — apoplexy ensued the moment of 
suspension, and instantaneous death succeeded. 
After the time required by law had elapsed. 
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the military left the ground, and the body of the 
deoeaied was placed at the disposal of hiafriends. 
It was ezpeoted that a scene of tumult would 
occur, from the natuiul anxiety of the populace 
to see in death him whom in life they had ad- 
mired; but, acting evidently under previous 
arrangements, they waited with respectful 
silence until a Iner, arrayed with white plumes, 
and canopied with laurefboughs, emblematical 
of innocence and valour, was brought forward 
to receive the corpse. It was then conveyed 
in solemn procession to a neighbouring meeting- 
house, where, in a private room, many in- 
genious plans of resuscitation were tried. When 
those were found imffficient, the body was laid 
in state on tressels beneath the pulpit, from 
which a Dissenting Minister pronounced a 
glowing eulogy on the deceased. The hair was 
divided with scrupulous exactness among the 
numerous mourners, and the clothes of the 
*• Martyr of Liberty" were shared among the 
populace, who treasured their hallowed shreds 
with equal devotion to the devotee when pos- 
sessed of the relics of a patron Saint. After 
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remaining exposed to public view for three 
days, the remains of O'Hara were embalmed, 
and deposited by torch-light in the tomb of 
his fathers ; and it was calculated that thirty 
thousand men attended the funeral to the shores 
of the Lake. 
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CHAPTER X. 



Vengeance^ deep-broodiog o*er the slain^ 
Had lock'd the source of softer woe ; 

And burning pride, and high disdain. 
Forbade the rising tear to flow. 

Lay of the Lout MinttreL 



[Hbrb the Editor of these Memoirs thinks it 
advisable to suppress a few passages of the 
original MS. Names of persons still alive 
occur, and events are alluded to which might 
even yet be disagreeable to individual feel- 
ings. Care has been taken to prevent the 
narrative from becoming confused^ and the 
litura shall be as limited as possible.] 

It is impossible to describe the sensation 
which the death of Major O'Hara occasioned. 
The popularity of the sufferer-— the amiable 
tenor of his private life, and the undoubted 



o'hara. 169 

parity of principle which characterized hig 
public actions, obtained the sympathy of those 
who, in a political view, were his enemies* 
They condemned the party, but admired the 
man. What then must have been the sent!- 
ments of the Revolutionists? With them he 
was accounted a martyr-*-his name was never* 
uttered but with tears, while imprecations deep 
and deadly were showered on those who, in the 
remotest degree, were considered accessory to 
his death. The enthusiasm with which the 
memory of this popular idol was cherished, 
may be estimated from one simple fiict. The 
rings, broaches, and other trinkets, comme- 
morative of his death, circulated throughout 
the kingdom, were calculated to exceed one 
hundred thousand. ♦ # ♦ 



The calmness with.which Henry O'Harasub- 
mitted to his father'^s death was a subject of 
surprise to all. Whatever might have been 
his secret sufferings, there was ifi his outward 
bearing that cold and morbid sadness, which 
might be equally the consequence of Stoic 
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fortitude or mental apathy* AiKiong the tfmn* 
bers who offered him their^-oon^lence, none 
alluded to the late oalamitoiis evinl, without 
exhibiting the. deepest sorrow, while any'ma- 
mentary feeling the young O'Hara might be* 
tray was speedily controlled -—* the suppressed 
sigh was hardly audible, and the passing flush 
which coloured his pale cheek, jbded before it 
could be noticed. The remarks on this strange 
and ominous tranquillity were very different ; 
some attributed the calmness of his grief to ris* 
ligious fortitude-^more imagined it to be that 
stupor produced by oppresliive anguish, which 
paralizes the faculties, and requires time to 
mark its intensity. Others, however, held an 
opposite opinion: they suspected that appear*- 
ances wefe deceitful, and that beneath dii§AUti<^ 
natural serenity rage and desperate revenge 
were maisked— and that the time was not far 
off when this unearthly calm would burst into 
a tornado. * • • • 






An event occurred which occupied the atten* 
tioiH)f all. Trayers, whom it will be recollected, 



i!im--y i'.i -■ ■ — ^-^— - - - . ^ 
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was the principal eVidencie for the Crown on tlie 
trial of Major 0^ara» was murdered in his 
own house, ^he naanner of Iiis death was singpx^ 
larly mysterious. His residence Was a short 
distance from Newbridge; but since the exe- 
cution of O'Hara, he abandoned his dwelling, 
and, for security, occupied apartments in the 
Castle, which had been allotted to him by the 
government. On the day of his death, finding 
it necessary to remove some valuables from his 
house, he applied for a guard, and, escorted by 
a party of dragoons, left the town, accom- 
panied by his wife. . Having transacted the 
business which engaged him, he prepared to 
<^eturn. The horsemen were mounting in the 
yard, and Travers, in imaginary safety, ex- 
cljaimed, **.Now my enemies may- do their 
worst." Suddenly the light became obscured, 
and on raising his eyes to the darkened window, 
he perceived a man deliberately levelling a 
gun— •* Lord have mercy on me I'' shrieked the 
unfortunate wretch. ** Amen!" a deep, full 
voice responded, as the piece flashed and the 
victim of his own treachery fell dead in his 
wife's arms« Alarmed by the report^^the 
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troopers rushed into the house — an instant but 
unsuccessful pursuit was made^^no trace of the 
murderer could be found, no clue to unrayel 
this desperate assassination could be discovered: 
Rewards and threats proved unavailing, and 
the most vigorous exertions of the government 
for several days terminated without removing 
the fearful mystery which marked this dark 
transaction. 

On the fifth of June, the intelligence of»the 
death of Lord Edward Fitzsteven was re- 
ceived. He had lingered for some time in 
Newgate, and, notwithstanding every attention 
was shown him in prison, he sunk under his 
wounds. Thus, in the course of a few days, 
the revolutionary party had to lament the loss 
of the two leaders on whom their chief de- 
pendence rested. * * * * 



The same apathy was observable in the man- 
ner in which O'Hara received at the same time 
the news of the death of his friend and enemy. 
The discordancy of political feelings had not 
inten*upted the friendship of William Thornton 



o'hasa. 173 

for the melancholy heir of Castle Carra; he 
frequently visited him^ and it devolved upon 
him^ to acquaint Henry with these remarkable 
events. When informed of the death of Lord 
Edward, his features for a moment were marked 
with deep emotion, and he walked aside to the 
dark recess in which the Gothic casement was 
placed. In a short time he returned to the 
table, and with a countenance, whose serenity 
appeared to have sustained no recent disturb- 
ance, listened attentively to the detail which 
Thornton gave of the last hours of the unfor- 
tunate nobleman. To the account of Travers' 
mysterious death, he betrayed unaccountable 
indifference. He coolly inquired if the execu* 
tioner was known, and remarking that the 
world had lost a superlative villain, turned the 
conversation to a common-place subject. 



The insurrection was now raging in the south, 
and murder and rapine marked the progress of 
the rebel armies. It wa6 expected that the 
flame would burst out simultaneously in all the 
provinces, but the death or arrest of many of 



174 O^HARA. 

the iosurgent chiefs occasioned a confusion of 
plans and measures, which, in a great degree, 
rendered the attempt abortive ; and while it 
saved an immensity of bloodshed^ enabled the 
government, by counteracting means, to de- 
stroy the force of the conspiracy. Nothing 
could exceed the state of horror and alarm 
which pervaded Ulster ; numbers of the north- 
erns sought shelter in Englaiid and Scotland, 
and those who remained, prepared for an im- 
mediate scene of anarchy and slaughter. Amidst 
the general dismay. Castle Carra enjoyed an 
awful tranquillity. Every house assumed an 
attitude of defence, and all was military pre- 
paration ; but CHara's mansion seemed the 
house of peace, and himself a voluntary and 
contented recluse^ ♦ ♦ ♦ t 

Amongst those who suspected that the cold 
feelings of O'Hara, which some called apathy, 
and others resignation, were assumed, was his 
friend Thornton, and he determined to seize the 
first favourable opportunity of ascertaining the 
truth. He remarked that while speaking of 
neighbouring occurrences, Henry betrayed a 
furtive curiosity, especially when the owner of 
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Bdvue and his fair bride were casually spoken 
of. Arguing from this that there were human 
events to which he was not so insensible as 
many imagined, he rode to Castle Garra on 
the evening of the 6th of June, resolved to 
"he erplicit with his friend on this delicate 
subject. 

He found him, as usual, sitting in the library ; 
*^he was not, however, alone, for a tall elderly 
female, attired in deep mourning, was standing 
beside the table, talking with uncommon 
energy^ when Thornton, with the freedom 
which habits of long intimacy warranted, en- 
tered the apartment without the customary 
form of being preceded by a servant. The 
speaker suddenly^ paused, and turned a keen 
and penetrating glance on the stranger, and 
repeating with marked emphasis an impressive 
** Remember," passed through an opposite 
door, and left the young men together. 

O'Hara appeared gratified by his friend's 
visit, and lifting the untasted wine, filled a 
glass. " I am glad, William, you are come 
over; I wanted courage singly to attack the 
bottle^ but with your assistance we shall get on 
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better. You interrupted'a t&te-a^itey^ and a 
sickly smile lighted his pale face. 

*^ To be candid, my dear Harry, I camiot pre- 
tend to compliment you on your selection of a 
companion ; for, between ourselves, that Alice 
More, or, I beg her pardon, Mrs. or Miss Ma- 

guire — (I hope the door is shut,) is a ; in 

fihort, like every thing about this house, there 
is a particular mystery attends this respectable 
gentlewoman. Some say she is a witch, and 
others a maniac ; and all agree that she is a most 
unlucky character to meet in the morning. To 
the latter I can bear most satis&ctory testimony ; 
I had the honour of meeting her on two occa- 
sions—on the first, as we were going to draw 
the cover of Blacklan for a fox, she bolted 
from a by-road. I intended to be civil, and 
told her we should have a rattling ring. ' All's 
well that ends well,'* she croaked in reply, and 
soon after Meteor made a mistake at a double 
ditch, cracked my collar bone, and I lost 
the rest of the season by it. On the day of 
our second interview, my gun burst, and I 
escaped by a miracle. What's the odds against 
my tumbling into the lake, or meeting some 
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untoward mishap? Have you a counter 

charm ?'' 

: ** Nay, William, don't quiz poor Alice— ^ 

she has had her misfortunes, and therefore 

is the fitter companion for the last of the 

O'Ham." 

" The last of the O* Haras! Has she been 
doseing you with divination? For shame, 
Harry ; would you attend to her absurd spe- 
culations ; — so, she was telling your fortune 
when I surprised you.*' r 

** She has told it, and a gloomy otSB it is !— • 
But let us have done with Alice. You were 
giving me a curious account of that singular 
marriage of Miss De ClifiFord when Moutray 
interrupted us yesterday. Pray continue it ; 
for late events" — and he sighed heavily — 
** have banished more trivial matters." 

*' Well, I told you how astonished I felt when 
M'CuUogh invited me to officiate as bridesman ; 
what made him select me was extraordinary ; I 
always disliked him, and he knew it, for I never 
took any trouble to conceal my sentiments. 
Curiosity induced me to attend the doughty 
bridegroom. In the conduct of the whole affair 

Vol. II. N 
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haste and mystery were evident ; her Ladyship 
condescended to elucidate part of the proceed- 
ings, as she whispered to me something of 
* times being &wful and unsettled, and anxiety 
for dear Emily made her waive the usual cere- 
monials, and expedite the marriage.^ I shall 
never forget the look of the bride* She did 
not join us until the moment when the bridal 
rites Were about to be commenced, and as the 
Ceremony was performed in the evenings few of 
the company could observe her appearance. 
I was beside her when she knelt, and when the 
veil was withdrawn to receive the nuptial salu- 
tation» never shall I forget the countenance that 
was displayed. There was no maiden trepida- 
tion — there was no bridal timidity, but disgust 
and despair were too powerful for concealment» 
Her mother frequently whispered during the 
ceremony, and I once heard the words • for my 
sake— for your own.' The carriage was wait- 
ing at the door to convey the bride to her hus- 
band's splendid house, and her immediate de« 
parture prevented further observation. It is 
rumoured and believed that every thing short 
of force was used by Lady Sarah to obtain her 
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daughter's reluctant consent ; and since the mar- 
riage, either from the perilous state of the times 
or some unknown cause, the M^CuUoghs have 
been rarely in public. Parties at Belvue have 
been frequent, but as these are entirely con- 
fined to the male sex, the lady has seldom 
honoured them with her presence.'' 

Thornton ceased speaking as the post-bag 
was handed in, and their attention was directed 
another way. The contents of the Dublin 
Gazette was most alarming. Munster and 
Leinster had risen en masse ; and although the 
rebels had been generally repulsed, they had in 
two instances been fatally successful. Colonel 
Walpole had been surprised and defeated at 
Tubberneering, and at Oulart a detachment of 
the North Cork Militia had been cut to pieces 
While engaged in reading this disastrous in- 
telligence, the door through which Alice More 
had retired, opened, and that strange personage 
glided into the room. She confronted 0*Hara, 
and observed him with a look of peculiar mean- 
ing for a moment. He raised his eyes to hers. 
'* It is true/' he exclaimed. ** The hour is 
come,** she muttered, as she left the chamber, 

N 2 
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without appearing to observe that Thornton 
was beside her. 

•* Well, why in the devil's name is that old 
vampire roaming about the house ? If there be 
not a sulphureous smell in the library — faugh ! 
But in solemn fferiousness I wish to speak to 
you, Harry. There is a strange inexplicable 
manner — a reserve, distrust^ mystery, or what- 
ever you please to call it, about yourself and 
your mansion j that has set the world gossipping. 
Your best and warmest friends have noticed it, 
and I determined, coUte qui co&te^ to sport my 
opinion the first opportunity, and-—" 

O'Hara coolly added, <* read the riddle for the 
edification of the lovers of marvel and mystery. 
And must I be accountable to the world for my 
feelings — and shall the rabble take cognizance 
of the motives of my actions. The world and I 
have parted for ever — to its praise or censure I 
am insensible— let it dislike or malign me, we 
are then equal ; for mankind generally have 
my. fixed abhorrence and unmeasured con- 
tempt." 

As O'Hara uttered this rhapsody, the vene- 
rable porter knocked at the door, and announced 



o'hara. 181 

that a lady was in the drawing- room, and re- 
quested a few minutes* conversation with his 
master. 

^f Do you know her? Has she sent in her 
name?" 

" No, Sir; she scarcely waited to give me 
her commands until she entered the room, and 
shut the door/^ 

^^ This is indeed a strange visiter," said 
O'Hara, as he rose from his chair. " What, 
would the world say of this, William ?" 

" That it was most extraordinary, and fully 
justified their allegations. Pray, make this in- . 
terview as short as possible, for it grows dusk- . 
ish, and I must soon return to town." 

Since his return to Castle Carra, Henry had 
never left the apartments which had been oc- 
cupied by his late father. The fading twilight 
shone gloomily through the hall windows, the 
dark colouring of the glass scarcely allowing 
the feeble ray to penetrate. ^^ It is indexed a 
late hour for a lonely female to visit this melan- 
cboly house," thought O'Hara, as he stood 
before the drawing-room door. ** Some un- 
fortunate like myself, for none other would 
come here ; it is the call of misery^ and I must 
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answer it.*' He paused as he entered— it had 
been his mother's favourite sitting-room, and 
memorials of the deceased were numerous* 
The musical instruments — Indian pabinets, and 
all the articles of ornamental furniture, recalled 
her memory. Above the high chimney-piece, 
portraits of both his parents were suspended ; 
he gazed for a moment on the outlines of those 
loved forms, when a heavy sigh repninded him 
of the object of his coming. The unknown was 
standing in the deep recess of a Gothic case- 
ment, and although partially concealed by the 
drapery which fell in ample folds from the 
ceiling to the floor, O'Hara 'could perceive that 
the figure was youthful, and her attire rich and 
elegant. Resolving to abridge this unsought 
for interview, he respectfully inquired what 
had occasioned him the honour of an unes:« 
pected visit, and delicately alluding to the 
recent calamity rendering all communication* 
with strangers unpleasant, he begged to be 
favoured with her commands. He stood with 
his arms folded across his breast — ^there was a 
moment of embarrassing silence. At length a 
voice, whose sweet tones were well remem« 
bered, slowly replied—* 
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^^ I came, Henry, to apprize you of imminent 
danger; I accidentally overheard the conver- 
sation of a stranger who wa$ officially commu- 
nicating the expected rising of the Northern 
rebels to my father ; your name was mentioned 
as their intended chief, and your immediate ar- 
rest was determined on, Castle Carra will 
shortly be visited by the military. You are 
the best judge how far this intelligence affects 
you ; and» as the time is short, I have taken a 
step which th^ world will heavily censure in 
thus forgetting the delicacy of my 8ex» in my 
anxiety to warn you promptly of impending 
peril," 

She spoke with considerable difficulty, agi^ 
tated by feelings too powerful to be controlled. 
The first impuke of O'Hara had placed him 
by her side : for a moment he looked on her 
beautiful &ce — for a moment he pressed her to 
his throbbing breast — and, as he led her to a 
sofa> her trembling hand and tottering step be* 
trayed the poignancy of her emotions— ^ 

^^ And is there still a being in existence to 
whom the fate of Henry O'Hara is not indif* 
ferent ? Is there one to step between him and 
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his doom? and that one Constance Loftus? 
Alas ! fond girl ; your kindness only lacerates a 
wretched heart. I imagined that between me 
and mortality every tie was snapped, and, in 
this desperate conviction, believed that the 
whole world could now afford no pleasure but 
the satisfaction of accomplished vengeance; 
but nature triumphs, and amid the chaos of a 
desolated bosom, the smouldering sparks of 
love lie unextinguished." (He paused.) ^* Yes, 
Constance, you conquer in my weakness ; and 
the tear which anguish, and misery, and mad- 
ness could never force, is offered to you." His 
head sunk upon his hand, and for a few mo- 
ments there was an awful and breathless silence. 
*^ Constance," he said, in a voice of peculiar 
sadness, ** you have entered the house of 
mourning probably on the last night its de- 
voted master will sit within those walls which 
for centuries have sheltered his forefathers— < 
and now the best, the latest love of one who 
felt for you as a brother, and all the remnant 
of mortal feeling which this chilled and withered 
breast yet holds, are offered as a poor memento 
of how fondly a miserable man, amid the total 
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shipwreck of his fortunes, estimated your sisterly 
affection." 

** Henry, for God's sake, do not utter these 
words of insanity— of despair — all may be yet 
well. I came to warn you, and I came to 
counsel ; if you say truly, if you prize my 
happiness, grant me* one request, and for life 
Constance Loftus, holds herself your debtor.^ 
She raised her eyes, streaming in tears, and 
looked on him in speechless entreaty; she 
watched the changes of his face^t flushed, 
but speedily recovered its wan and marble hue. 

** Alas! dear Constance, can one so desolate 
as I have aught to offer ? Say, what are your 
wishes, and I swear, if it be possible, what* 
ever you ask shall be done." 

*' Then all will yet be well : if you are not 
concerned in this horrible conspiracy, for your 
own sake, for mine, publicly announce your 
innocence; come with me to Loftus Hall — there 
one who loves you as a mother will bid you 
welcome ; and my father and brother will be 
proud to restore to his Sovereign one whose 
name and talents would have been so formida- 
ble as an enemy. But, dearest Henry, if in- 
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deed, you are connected with these desperate 
men, retire from this dreadful undertaking — 
renounce your associates — and all that grateful 
love can give — " (A deep blush coloured her 
cheeks, and when she ventured to lift her eyes 
never had fancy pictured any thing like the 
terrible character of the countenance which 
was turned upon her.) *' Gracious God! 
Henry, dear Henry, oh! look not thusK-there 
is something too dreadful, too desperate for 
Utterance." 

^^ There is, indeed," he solannly replied. 
** Poor girl, you little know the impossibility 
of your entreaty. Enemies may be reconciled 
-—acts of petty aggression be forgotten — Nw- 
ture herself may change her course — and ani- 
mals renounce their habits and antipathies — 
but, until his vow of vengeance is paid to the 
very letter, never must Henry O'Hara enter 
into the haunts of men." He rose abruptly 
and crossed the iroom to where the picture of 
his father hung, and gazed in gloomy silence 
on the canvass. Lady Constance followed 
him, and grasped his hand — 

" Henry, I conjure you by all you once loved 
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•^by your mother'a memory— by your father i 
ashes — " 

He started, and in a voice of desperate calm- 
ness, interrupted her—*' What would you ask 
me to become ? Have I not sworn to ayenge 
a father's murder? Have I not waited with 
Indian patience until the hour of retribution 
came ? Have I not suffered the dreaming world 
to brand me as a dastard, and, Brutus like» 
under outward apathy, concealed the rage of 
hatr^ and revenge? And now, for what 
would I abandon the fixed purpose of my soul i^ 

** Mel dearest Henry." (Her arm for sup- 
port leaned upon his shoulder— her burning 
face reclined upon his breast.) «« Yes, Henry, 
despise me if you will, when with all a woman's 
madness, I own my weakness and my love. Let 
me go with you^-whither, I care not-Jf an 
exile, I will share your solitude ; if ^ wanderer, 
J will be your companion ; superior to my sex's 
softness, I will brave death and danger — cold 
or climate shall not deter me. Speak, Heniy, 
speak my doom/' 

There was a long, a dreadful pause; and. 



188 C'HARA. 

when O^Hara^s voice broke this harrowing si- 
lence, it was to tell her that hope was blighted. 

*^ Constance, this last scene was only wanting 
to make nay cup of misery flow over— -it was 
but wanting to know that a heart which, might 
I possess the treasure, I would esteem the high- 
est of human bliss was mine, and that I must re- 
ject its possession. Hear me, if what I am about 
to speak be not too horrible for gentle ears to 
listen to — hear and judge, fond girl, of him 
whose hand you would accept — of him whose 
destinies you would share — I am a devoted, 
desperate man ; I have no heart to give you, 
for mine sorrow and suffering have seared to 
the core ; I have no hand to offer, for mine is 
plighted to the dead !" He paused to look on 
the forlorn being who trembled in his arms, 
and continued — " My course must be marked 
by blood and tears, and misery will walk in 
my footsteps ; the bosom you rest upon is racked 
by anguish, and the arm which encircles you 
will soon be red with slaughter. Such is my 
dark destiny, and nothing earthly can avert itT 

*' And is there no hope left ?" 
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" None ! so pardon me, Heaven f In the 
hour of darkness I stood be»ide my father'^a 
bier — I pressed his cold . and clammy lips with 
mine — I held his icy hand in my burning grasp, 
and swore that his blood should not call in vain 
for vengeance — I solemnly devoted his enemies 
to the grave, and Heaven and Hell were in- 
voked to attest my oath !— and shall I forget it 
it — have I forgotten it ? How long did the 
apostate Travers survive his victim ?" 

" And yon^murdered him?" 

" No, Constance, I have reserved myself for 
nobler objects, but I devoted him, and the deed 
was done r At this moment a gleam of spark- 
ling light flashed from the summit of an ad- 
jacent hill— O'Hara pointed to the blaze — 
** There, Constance, there is the signal, and the 
work of death begins ; and now, a long farewell 
— ^my own, adored Constance, adieu for ever." 
He madly strained to her breast. She felt his 
heart beat, and again and again his burning 
. lips pressed hers. ** It is the last kiss of des- 
perate love," he muttered ; and, as if afraid to 
trust his resolution, was rushing from the room, 
when suddenly the door opened, and the dark 



190 o'hara. 

form "of Alice More stood in the entrance. 
She waved her arm as she exclaimed , in a 
Toice of anger and derision — " Up, dreamer ! 
or will you wait until your enemies are on you. 
The troopers are crossing the bridge, and in a 
few minutes escape will be impossible," 

<* Are the horses ready ?*' 

•• Yes." 

" Constance, our departure must be instant.** 

" I am ready," she fiiintly replied, and lean** 
ing on his arm, they left the room together. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Or love me less, or love me more; 

And play not with my liberty . 
Either take all, or all restore , 

Bind me at least, or set me free. 
Let me some nobler torture find 
Than of a doubtful, wavering mind : 
Take all jny peace! but you betray 
Mine honour too, this cruel way. 

'Tis true that 1 have nursed before 
That hope« of which I now complain j 

And having little, sought no more. 
Fearing to meet with your disdain. 

The sparks of favour you did give, 

I gently blew, to make them live; 

And yet have gained, by all my care. 

No rest in hope, nor in despair! 

Sidney Oodolpkin. 

Nbvbr was woman's love more passionate or 
pure than that of Lady Constantia for O'Hara. 
He had been the object of her childish affec- 
tions; with increasing years the " sacred flame'' 
was unconsciously fostered; and it was only 
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when the world believed he was about to be 
united to another, that the fond girl knew how 
ardently she loved him. Pride and honourable 
feeling told her that he should be forgotten ; 
she combated the fatal passion, 

'' And deep within her throbbing breast 
She locked the struggling sigh to rest — ^" 

when, to the surprise of all, her supposed rival 
entered into other engagements, and again she 
suffered herself to indulge the hope that the 
course of her " true love might yet run smooth." 
The political convulsions of the country became 
more violent, and the fortunes of O'Hara's 
house entangled with the troubles of the day ; 
disasters followed each other in quick succes* 
sion, and a lamentable catastrophe closed the 
scene. Amid accumulating distress, the rooted 
love of the gentle girl clung with unabated 
ardour. to its cause, and she dared, in the de- 
spondency of her lover, to do what, if fortune 
smiled upon him, female delicacy would have 
forbidden. 

O'Hara led her through the armed groups 
who waited for their leader, and placed her in 
the saddle. Xicaving her for a moment, he 
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spoke apart to Thornton, who was loudly call- 
ing for his horse ; what passed, could not be 
.heard, distinctly, but she conjectured that she 
wa« herself the subject of their conversation. 
-The words and manner of Thornton confirmed 
it as he walked towards her — 

" By the true Lord, I believe the world has 
gone mad by general consent; tinist me, that 
.with my life I shall protect the lady home ; but 
from this hour, you and I, Mr. O'Hara, must 
be no longer acquainted — I hold no fellowship 
with traitors." 

• A melancholy smile was the only effect pro- 
duced by this angry speech on the person to 
whom it was addressed. Some of the armed 
body, who had not been too far off to hear the 
.remark, assumed a threatening attitude, and 
the words " tyrant," " Orangeman," . were 
harshly returned. . Thornton, unawed by num- 
bers, made " fierce reply,", when O'Hara or- 
dered them to move, and castii^ glances of 
defiance on the bold loyalist, they rode slowly 
towards the mountains. One of the republi- 
cans as he passed, taunted the irritated loyalist 

by singing a Jacobite song. 
Vol. II. O 



Thdrntotift with peculiar bitterneM, called 
after them — </ Adieu, for the pretent ; I trust 
to meet you soon with a dozen of rattling redt 
.coats at my backy when, by the blessing of God# 
I'll score <^ The Protestant boys" on the mu:^ 
sical gentleman's uikull, if his lady wife h&s left 
jev^r It corner upgamished." 

This allusion to the unltt<^ horsemui'i 
•pOusei was to<> direct not to effectually siknfit 
his melody ; and, with a peal of laughter at 
th^ir c6mrade*B discontifiture# the rebel party 
disappeared. 

Once more Henry O'Hara stood beside his 
rejected mistress — he held her hand in his, and 
whispered a fervent blessing. She answered 
not, but a faint and tremulous pressure trai 
Returned, and one last look of parting agony 
spoke her anguish and affection- Thornton wai 
already mounted, and while his eye flashed with 
anger and disdain, he waved his arm impa* 
tiently, and in a broken voice requested Lady 
Constance to proceed. 

'• Will you not give me your hand, William t" 

" No, Sir," was the hdughty reply; " i 
hold no friendship with a rebel." He rod« Oli 
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sulIenly—Jbis gentle compaDion followed} wheli 
suddenly reining up his horse, he exclaimed^ 
" God bless you, Harry, you are a lost mail I'* 
. and seising Lady Constantia's bridle^ he pushed 
ibrwai^d at a quick pace, and wat soon concealed 
by the trees. 

With folded farms, the rebel (i^hief tttood 
where his lost friend and mistress had left htm. 
<* They ai*e gone/' he said, ^* and th< pting of 
parting is over ; and now, house of my fathers t 
let me look oil you fbr the last time.*' Htf 
looked upon buttress and battlement till thv 
Voice of Alice Mbre broke his gloomy reverie^-^ 

** Yes, O'Hara, well may your aching ey^ 
Wandef ove^ the andeut building, fot neTef 
more will its gfey roof shelter you frotfi *h# 
storm — like all things mortal, its houif of disseu' 
lution comes, and its honoured shall be hid ifr' 
the dust. Many an O'Halra within those dftrfe 
walls drew His first breath, and many there hare 
sobbed theiif passing sigh ; ofteii have the bridal 
candles glanced through loop and easemeutf 
and often the funeral torches glared upon hatch- 
ment and plume 1 but the last of the rape id 
fated^ proud tower, to see thy overthrow !'* 
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As she spoke; a man rode hastily to where they 
stood, and springing to the ground, exclaimed 
that " the enemy was at hand/' They listened, 
and the tramp of the distant cavalry was heard 
distinctly. In a moment, Henry was in the 
saddle, and at a rapid pace pursued the direc- 
tion his armed associates had takeif. 

At a small hamlet, some eight or ten miles 
distant, the rebel leaders were to meet that 
night in council. They had hesitated to raise 
their followers, until assured that the south was 
up in arms; and many of the northern cbnspi« 
rators were for postponing taking the field 
until the succours expefcted from France had 
landed ; but the summary and severe measures 
of the Government alarmed them, and aware 
that'longer delay would expose them to arrest 
and danger, they resolved to risk all, and openly 
appear in arms. Orders were accordingly 
issued for the adjoining districts to rise, and 
the chiefs were now collected to determine 
where the first blow should be struck. 

As O'Hara andrhis small escort rode through 
the mountains, fires blazing on the high grounds, 
and the sounding of distant horns^ proclaimed 
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the insurrection to have broken out. The road 
they had chosen ran through a gorge of the 
hills, and afforded a safer route than the leveller 
path beneath them. On gaining the summit of 
the pass, they halted for a moment to let their 
horses breathe, and the leader turned his eyes 
back to catch a distant view of his once happy 
home. The night was not dark, and the broad 
surface of the lakes sparkled faintly in the 
trembling star-light. In vain he sought a 
clearer view of the dark towers of Castle 
Carra — the mists had risen on the low grounder, 
and concealed the object of his research. Sud- 
denly a feeble ray twinkled where his eye rested 
—it soon fell in steady light upon the bosom of 
the waters, and tree and shrub were tinged with 
ruddy light — every moment it waxed stronger, 
and in the vivid glare the Castle became visible, 
when, to the horror of all, a red column of liv- 
ing fire mounted to the sky, and it became ap- 
parent that the building was in flames! 

Motionless the last lord of Castle Carra gazed 
on the awful conflagration. , From the immense 
quantity of timber used in the construction of the 
edifice, it soon became a mass of fire, and in an 



incredibly, phprt Bpaoe of time its destruction 
was completed* . The rebel party had in vain 
•fQtrcated him to proceed; and, alarmed at 
th^ del^y, they pointed out the necessity of 
*4^spatch, to prevent their journ^ from being 
.interrupted* For some minutes, as if under 
4he influence of &seination, he continued gazing 
on the ruin of the pile, when, as if awaking 
from a dream, he suddenly turned from the 
.scene of devastation, and spurring his horse 
Jbrward, rode silently and swiftly to the place 
jif rendezvous. 

The.absence of O'Hara from the rebel council 
had been remarked and regretted by the other ' 
leaders. The exigency of their affairs required 
that instant, measures should be adopted, and 
after much deliberation it was determined to 
Attack the town of Antrim. Many reasons 
oandurr«d to render the possession of this place 
«i primary object with the insurgents. It would 
form a point of union for the rebel forces to 
CQneenlr«^te ; and the governors and magistracy 
of the county having advertised a general meet- 
ing to be holden there on the following day, to 
aorpriae them and secure their persona, would 
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b^ to possess themselves of valuable hostagesi 
who might hereafter be used as circumstanceft 
should demand. 

. A difficulty, however, now unexpectedly oc- 
curred, and it required delicate management to 
i«movQ it. There Was no chief cotnmander 
appointed, and where all claimed similar rank, 
'their equal pretensions would naturally occa* 
aion an unpleasant discussion. A member was 
addressing the oouncil— *he spoke of the irre* 
parable loss they had sustained by the deaths 
of Lord Edward and O'Hanu Alluding to the 
unfortunate nobleman, *^ He is gone,*' said he, 
f^ the hope of Ireland, the rock of her reliance— r 
and had our own martyr been spared !-— who 
shall take his place V* 

. <^ His son i*' exclaimed a loud voice from 
without, and Henry stood before them. All 
felt the difficulty happily removed, and by 
ai^clamation the young rebel was appointed to 
the chief command; 

WhUe the insurgents were thus engaged, the 
loyalists were not idle. Treachery, which 
blighted every attempt of the republicans, had 
betrayed the intended rising to their enemies. 
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and General Nngent, on learning that the town 
of Antrim would be attacked, took the neces- 
sary steps to defend it. 

A strong light battalion , under the command 
of Colonels Clavering and Lumley, consisting 
of the sixty-fourth regiment, the light com- 
panies of the Kerry, Dublin, Tipperaryi Ar- 
magh, and Monaghan militias ; two hundred of 
the twenty-second Light Dragoonis, with two 
curricle guns and two five-and-half inch howit- 
zers> moved from the camp at Blaris*— while a 
regiment of infantry, with part of the twenty- 
second Dragoons and the Belfiist Cavalry, 
marched on the town by Carmoney and * 
Templepatrick. Orderlies were also despatched 
to inform Major Seddon,' who commanded the 
garrison of Antrim, of the intended attack, and * 
of the reinforcements which were going to his 
assistance. 

Early in the day, O'Hara having completed 
his arrangements, issued his orders to the re- 
spective leaders, who soon after advanced upon 
the town. The insurgents moved in four co- 
lumns to the attack — three by the Belfast/ 
Ballyclare, and Ballamena roads ; and th^ last J 
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which formed the rebel reserve, by Shanes 
Castle and Dunoilty. 

Antrim, from Lord Massareen's castle to the 
extremity of the Scots Quarter, is nearly a mile 
long ; in the centre is the' church, which, stand- 
ing on high ground, and being surrounded by 
a strong wall, commands the streets at either 
side. At the end of the Scots Quarter, the 
Belfast and Ballyclare roads converge, and 
here the rebel columns united, at the same 
moment that the advanced guard of the royal- 
ists, commanded by the Honourable Colonel 
Lumley, crossed the bridge at the opposite ex- 
tremity of the town, and occupied the main 
street. Their guns were in position in front, 
with infantry on the flanks^ and the cavalry ' 
formed in the rear. 

When the head of the rebel column appeared, 
the guns opened on it with case-shot at the dis- 
tance of one hundred and fifty yards ; but, 
unchecked by the cannonade, the insurgents 
advanced steadily. Supported by a rapid and 
well-directed discharge of musketry, their six- 
pounder was brought forward. The gun was 
admirably served, but after, the second dis-> 
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eharge, the reooil injur«id ita oarriage^ and tm^ 
dered it useless. O'Hara ordered the pikemes 
to adyanee, and the rebel musketry rushed for- 
ward» and took possession of this ehnrehjwd. 
The royalists were obliged to retire, and to 
cover the retreat of the guns', the eavalry vtra 
ordered to eharge. This they did with great 
gallantry, but in pandng the" churdhytod, they 
were exposed to a murderous fire, and in iha 
short space of two minutes, one half their num-. 
ber were left dead upon the street. 

The success of the rebels on this point waa 
BOW complete— the royalista fell bock on the 
Massareon Gardens, and O'Hara, having de< 
ployed across the fields with the pihamen,^ 
joined the third column, who were advancing 
by the Ballamena road. 

The position taken up by Colonel Lumley 
was particularly strong. Beneath a high wall, 
secured on both jQanks by demi basti<Mis, his 
davalry and artillery were fonned. The wait 
was the remaining part of an old fortification, 
provided with an excellent breast-work } and 
while its great height rendered escalade impos* 
sible, the only approach was by a narrow and 
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^ifBeult pathy which a few turn eo^ild easily 
defend against a multitude. 

luafewoninutes O'Hara, having put himself 
at the head of the rebel columns advanced by 
Bow-lane, and the firing recommenced. The 
grape-shot of the royal guns and the musketry 
from the parapet swept the narrow street, and 
consequently the loss of the assailants was heavy. 
However they rushed fearlessly on, and, charg* 
ing with their long pihesi, the cavalry were 
broken, and fled, and the guns captured. 

This was the bloodiest struggle of the dayi-«- 
the loyalists fought with distinguished gal- 
lantry^-4hey kept up an incessant fire from the 
garden, and the open area beneath them was 
covered with the slain* At the moment that 
0*Hara and the pikemen charged the dragoons^ 
a man, of noble appearance and superbly 
mountedjt wa« separated from the retreating 
soldiery^ It was remarked that the rebel*chief 
seemed to Ibrget all danger in endeavouring to 
eloae with the deserted horseman. In vain he 
reined back under the cover of the. Wall for 
« protection — ^his determined adversary followed 
him, 9kM 4( the fyo% of th^ parapet brought him 
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to the ground with a mortal stab. Of the few 
who pressed forward to support their leader, 
not a man escaped ; but the desperate homicide 
effected his deadly object, and retired without a 
wound. 

Finding it would be iinpossible to force the 
position of the royalists on this side, O^Hara 
withdrew the assailants, and contenting himself 
with keeping up a heavy fire from the shelter 
of the lanes and houses, he despatched an ex- 
press to order up the reserve under Colonel 
Orr. 

The towii was now in possession of the 
rebels— -the regulars were in full retreat, and 
the yeomanry in the Massareen Gardens must 
of necessity be cut off, as a strong body of the 
enemy were detached to penetrate the thick 
shrubbery behind them, and thus place them 
between a cross fire. Colonel Lumley, when 
two miles from Antrim, met the second light 
brigade coming to his support from Blaris 
camp ; and at the same time an orderly from 
Colonel Durham informed* him that this officer 
was moving from Belfast with a reinforcement. 
This intelligence determined him to attempt to 
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regain the' town, and accordingly he directed 
the troops to countermarch. 

The rebel-chief was soon informed of the 
movements of the enemy ; but, possessed of the 
churchyard, and aware that a few minutes 
would enable him to carry the gardens, he felt 
confident that every attempt the royalists could 
make to disposses&rhim of the town would be 
abortive. But it was fated otherwise. At the 
instant he was about to order an assault, when 
his detached party had actually got in the rear 
of the disheartened loyalists, who, conscious of 
the coming danger, found themselves exhausted 
by fatigue, and almost left without a cartridge, 
the express returned with the fatal tidings that 
Orr had retreated, and the reserve was lost! 
In bitter agony the rebel leader heard the ruin 
of his hopes. From some unaccountable cause, 
the wretched imbecile to whom the fourth co- 
lumn had been entrusted, became panic-struck 
by the opening cannonade, and before the mis- 
chief was known, the division was removed 
beyond recal. Thus the Republicans saw 
victory snatched from their grasp — ^no alter- 
native but a retreat was left—to remain where 
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they were would only lead to certain desirue* 
tion ; and they reluctantly detetmiiied to era* 
euate Antrim, and retire from a town their 
unpractised bravery had won from a well^ 
Appointed eneniy. There waul no tithe tot de-) 
liberation-^bolonel Durham wt» already &i thu 
heights, and had opened iirith round shot up<»i 
the churchyard^— and the exhausted yeom^nryj 
inspirited by this unexpected relief, sallied forth 
from the gardens, and drawing Up the aban* 
doned guns, turned their fire on the houses 
which afforded shelter to insurgents. O^Hara 
ordered a retreat^ and with little loss, he retired 
m and took possession of Randalstown. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Ift it the lark that eatob thrill ^ 

Is it the bittern's early hum ? 

No ! distant^ but increasing still. 

The tnimptt'B touttd •w«lte Up the hiU» 

With the deep mvimur of the drum. 

Lord of the Itlei. 



RANDALStowN had been taken by a rebel de4 
tacliment^ on the morning of the attack oil 
Antrim. They evacuated it the same night, 
and fell back upon Toome, where, being 
threatened by General Knox, they broke dowti 
the bridge which orosBes the river Bann^ and 
waited to effect & junt^tion with the insurgenti 
who wure risen in the neighbourhood of 
Saintfield« 

O'Hara retired on Ballamena, and the next 
day took up a poeition on Donnegore-Hill* 
The general rising of the united Irishmen waa 
hourly expeeted-^the partial success whieb 



208 o'hara. 

attended their arms at Newtownards, having, 
in a great degree, counterbalanced their dis- 
comfiture at Antrim ; for there they justly 
attributed their defeat to no want of gallantry 
on their part, but to the imbecility of a trea- 
cherous commander. Thus circumstanced, one 
victory might have retrieved the cause, and in- 
duce the more timid and cautious of the mal- 
contents to openly appear in arms. 

For two days that O'Hara remained on 
Donnegore-hill, he was indefatigable in re- 
storing confidence among his followers, and 
taking measures for effecting a simultaneous in- 
surrection. On the second evening he received 
certain intelligence that the rebels, in great 
force, had seized the town of BaUinahinch, and 
that General Nugent intended to move from 
Belfast, and attack them on the following day. 
Well aware that his own fate rested on the 
result of the expected battle, he determined 
in person to witness the event of the conflict. 
Having called the principal insurgents to- 
gether, he stated his intention, and having 
made necessary arrangements for uniting with 
their friends in case of success at Ballina- 
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hinch/ he privately left the camp, attended by 
Mahony. 

It reqtdred both caution and address to 
avoid- falling in with the numerous detached 
parties of the enemyy who were scattered over 
the country, between him and the rebel en- 
campment ; but by following a mountain road, 
he reached his destination in safety. 

The position chosen by the rebel leaders was 
rather beautiful than strong. On the crest of 
an eminence, covered with the freshest verdure, 
their forces were bivouacked, and as some pains 
had been taken to introduce at least the sem- 
blance of military regularity, the appearance 
of their line was not uninteresting. The 
absence of the requisites for encamping was 
little felt, the weather being dry and sultry ; 
and the friends of those on the hill had sent 
ample: supplies for the revolutionary commissa- 
riat. , Strong pickets were advanced along 
^heir front, and some of the youthful leaders 
were indefatigable in using precautionary mea- 
sures against surprise. On the flanks of their 
position, cannon, formerly belonging to the 

volunteers (which had hitherto been concealed 
Vol. II. P 
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from the tearehes of the Royalkts), Were 
mouDted. 

The rear of the rebel forces presented a rery 
different seene. Booths similar to thos^ exited 
at Irish fairs and patterns^ were frequents In 
these some were drinUng, and others dancing 
to the mnttc of the itinerant harpers and pipers^ 
who had flocked in nombers to tiie oamp. 
Cattle Were plentifully slaughtered, iind the 
profusion and hilarity of the scene- hiui more 
the appearance of a rustic gala^ than the 
assemblage of a band of patriots^ about to 
litrike for life and liberty. By one road, a 
flock of sheep were brought in ; by another, a 
string of men, armed and unarmed, were ad« 
vancing. One car came, load^ with a cask of 
powder, and the next with a k^ of whiskey. 
A hundred voices were calling to each other, 
and had the fate of nations depended on 
producing a given person, no one could pro* 
bably have named the place where he might be 
found. 

Yet, mob*like as was the appearance of the 
insurgents, there were materials among them, 
had they been only properly employed, ade* 
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qtiatd to effect the most important objecta. Of 
thb thousands on the hill^ doubtless a great ma* 
jority of their number were drawn thither by 
the novelty of the business* Some had col* 
lected from curiosity-— morefrom com(mlsi< 
the prospect of good cheer had induced 
a hope of plunder had instigat«d others— one 
had been brought by his wife, and a second 
been persuaded by his neighbour— « few^ how* 
ever, came there seeking freedom, and freedom 
only ; and many a breast in the crowd had de* 
votion within it, to have filled a rank in the 
Pass of Thermopylae. These men, indeed, 
were to be dreaded : the overwhelming advan-* 
tage of martial discipline did not deter them 
from striking for victory ; and the alternative 
in defeat, the scaffold, had not terror to appal 
them from the bold attempt. 

As the afternoon approached, the rebel 
videttes came frequently in, announcing the 
march of the Royal army. Each fresh report 
of their advance had very contrary effects on 
the hearers. Some received it with cool, deter- 
mined resolution ; some with indifference ; and 
others with evident alarm. A few dropping 
shots turned the eyes of all to the road by 

PS 
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which the King's troops wefe expected. It 
was aninterchange of fire betweeji theij^ videttes 
and a rebel outpost; the latter, although no 
pursuit was attempted, were rather flying than 
retreating to their, friends. This unmilitary- 
looldng proceeding, however, was observed by 
a young leader, who galloped down the hill, 
and rallying the fugitives, awaited on the road 
the nearer approach of the Royalists. . In a 
few minutes their advanced guard, consisting 
of the Moni^han militia, and the flank compa- 
nies of a Highland regiment, debouched from 
the thick hedges, which had till now concealed 
their march, and the rebels, skirmishing as they 
jretived, fell back upon the town. 
. At this moment Henry O'Hara reached the 
rebel line; the van of the Royalists halted, 
waiting for the main body to come up, as they 
- were ignorant what force might, be posted in 
the village. A fine yeomanry corps, with ca- 
valry and artillery of the line, deployed from 
the covered road, supported by the infantry 
regiments, with their field-pieces fwhich then 

* 

were s^ttached to ever3r corps), the rear of the 
entire being closed by dx-agoons and mounted 
volunteers. 
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O'Har^ observed the oversight committed 
by the rebel leaders in withdrawing their forces 
from the town. The streets were for a time 
tenable against a superior force, and the irre- 
gularity of street fighting was particularly fa- 
vourable to the operations of a disorganized 
body. Without a moment's hesitation he de- 
scended from the heights with his tenantry, and 
succeeded in occupying the main street, as the 
light infantry of the Royal army were moving 
forward to take possession of it. The advanced 
guard, however, halted as they reached the en- 
trance of the village, and resting on their arms, 
they communicated with the centre, and awaited 
further orders. The cover of some houses' 
effectually sheltered them from the insurgents, 
and a cessation of fire on both sides produced 
that awful stillness which causes the heart to 
beat more quickly than the noise and clamour 
of the actual conflict. Some of the rebel 
leaders supposed that the Royalists would con- 
tent themselves with occupying the entrance of 
the village till morning ; but Henry concluded 
that they would naturally possess themselves of 
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the meam of shelter and repots; He was not 
mistaken. From a small eminence he per- 
ceived the artillery coming up, and the light 
troops, which formed the rear-gnard, esttended 
themselves into the fields, upon the flanks of the 
main body, which, forming itself into close 
colunm, advanced to attack the town. 

The light infantry having sprung forward 
from behind the houses which concealed them, 
the firing re-commenced. The Royalists ad* 
vanced in double quick time, and the insurgents 
awaited their attack with unexpected steadi* 
ness. The soldiery seemed inclined at first to 
push forward with the bayonet, but awed by 
the determined attitude of their opponents, they 
changed their method of attack, and breaking 
from close order, and opening right and left, 
threw themselves under cover of houses and 
archways, and supported frcMtn their shelter a 
galling discharge of musketry. The artillery 
had now got into position, and opened a lively 
cannonade^ and O'Hara perceiving that a few 
discharges must dislodge the revolutionists, or- 
dered a retreat. They fell back^ accordingly^ 
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upon the rebel camp, and tlie Royal army* 
withoat forther opposition, took posBewion of 
the towJQ* 

The BUQ was setting when the ftmggle ter • 
minatedv and the rebel line upon the hill were 
greatly inspirited by the obstinacy with whieh 
their detached forcdi had disputed the occupa- 
tion of the streets beneath them* Henry 
marked with delight the enthusiaem of the 
whole, and for once suffered a glewi of hope to 
break on the darkness of his despond^ioy. 

The Royal army Were distinctly seen from 
the commanding position of the ineargents, 
mounting their guards for the night, and pre- 
paring for refreshment and repose. Nothing 
could exceed their apparent &tsgue. The 
trooper eontented himself with providing from 
the plentiful supply of forage which the town 
afforded, a necessary proportion for his weary 
charger, and then hastily disencumbering him- 
self of his accoutrements, stretched on the 
litter beside his horse. The matross threw 
himself beneath hie gun, while every well and 
watering-place seemed likely to be exhausted, 
from the aridity with which the harassed sol» 
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diery sought to quench their thirst. The' day 
had been sultry in the extreme, and the long 
march, executed under a noontide sun, over 
roads almost impassable from dust, had left 
them subdued in spirit, and incapable of 
exertion. 

O'Hara advanced as nearly to the out-lying 
picket as safety would \7arrant, and a more mi- 
nute observation attested the sufferings of the 
wearied forces, and the frequent yawns of the 
sentries betrayed the strug^e which was ne- 
cessary to keep them on the alert. Almost the 
half of the soldiery were already stretched in 
deep repose, and it occurred to the rebel leader 
how advanti^eous a night attack would be. 
Nothing could be more fkvonrable to the irre- 
gular forces on the hill than the present ex- 
haustion of their opponents. The night mists 
began to rise in fleecy wreaths from the low 
grounds which encircled them, and under 'its 
concealment how easily might they have been 
surprised ? . The superior construction of the 
troops would give way to physical foree, and 
discipline be overmatched by unpractised 
ocwiage. Now was the time for actioo— * 
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now the tide-flood of success was high; and 
Henry hastened to the camp just as a sum* 
mons to the council was delivered by a rebel 
sentinel. 

The leaders had assembled at the ruined 
tower of a windmill, which was erected on the 
summit of the hill, and Henry hurried to the 
spot, amdous to recommend an instant assault 
upon the royalists. A warm and angry de- 
bate occupied the council^ and as he got suffi- 
ciently near to comprehend the nature of the 
discussion, how was he mortified to find that 
no military question was agitated, but that a 
bitter and religious quarrel engaged this en- 
lightened cabinet. The Roman Catholic lead- 
ers were upbraiding the Presbyterians with 
duplicity, and they, in turn, were assailed by 
invectives and reproach. O'Hara burst into 
the circle, and a temporary calm succeeded his 
appearance. 

^^ Merciful God !" said the young rebel, 
*^ do my ears deceive me, or is it possible that 
such madness should possess you all ? Wasting 
the precious moments for action in empty bab- 
bling and bigoted contention! — Shame on you 
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all 1 By HMYen I a man would think yoa had 
leagued to betray your wretched followera to 
•ore defeikt, and no leei certain death.** 

*^ Not mine, by God," said a Popish shop- 
keeper ; *^ for nerer was there lack with he- 
retics yet, and 111 bring off my people from 
among you.'* 

** You cursed idolater," roared a Presbyte* 
rian preacher; ^* do you call true 6ith heresy t" 

Again the clamour became overpowering. 
One or two of the more sensible of the party 
perceived the ruinous effects likely to be pro« 
duced by this unhappy disagreement, and strove 
to check it^ and having requested O'Hara to 
go for the commander-in-chief, who was yet 
absent, they promised, if possible, to tran- 
quillize the opposing parties. 

To reach the rebel chieftain was a matter 
of no small difficulty, and when Henry gained 
the hut, which was denominated the generars 
tent, he found the commander quietly engaged 
in drawing plans for visionary battles* In* a 
few words he communicated his business, and 
implored him to hurry and arrest the disunion 
which threatened to anniUIate every chance of 
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success. On their arriral at the late scene of 
contention 9 they found O* Harass wont fears 
had been realised, for the Popish leaders had 
already retired from the meeting for the pur- 
pose of abandoning the camp, and every sub* 
sequent attempt to prevent the desertion of 
their followers proved abortive. 

Reduced as their numbers would be, Henry, 
as a last effort, called the attention of the re- 
maining leaders to the necessity of prompt ex- 
ertion, and briefly explained the situation of 
their opponents, and pointed out the means of 
probable success. The younger leaders unani- 
mously approved the proposal of an immediate 
assault, but, unfortunately, Munro as decidedly 
objected to it. Some of the party, fk'om a 
deference to his opinion, and others actuated 
by personal apprehension of an instant conflict, 
voted for postponing the attack till morning ; 
and, after a violent and protracted debate, 
0*Hara saw, what he supposed, the last hope 
of his country's liberty extinguished. Sick at 
heart, he left the tower to mourn in silence over 
the approaching' ruin of the cause, and antici- 
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pate the sanguinary scenes which wonld follow 
the slaughter of to-morrow. 
. Mahony had watched for his return, and col- 
lected the materials for a bog-deal fire, with 
every necessary refreshment. 

Of all the Catholic insurgents , the tenantry 
of O'Hara alone remained. No persuasion 
could induce them to retire with their enraged 
neighbours, and faithful to the last, they deter- 
mined to live or die with their beloved leader. 
If any circumstance could have gratified their 
once happy master, it was the unchanging de- 
votion of his followers; but a gloomy fore- 
boding of the result of the morning's conflict 
deepened his mental distress, as he reflecj;ed 
that to personal attachment, in, some measure, 
their impending calamities might be attdbiited. 
Mahony observed the progress of these bitter 
meditations, and with kind solicitude enforced 
the necessity of repose, and O'Hara yielded to 
his advice, and stretched himself beside the 
blazing wood-fire. 

Morning dawned upon the rival forces. The 
royalists arose refreshed from fittigue, and con- 
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fident of victory. But, alas ! what a gloomy 
contrast did the rebels on the hill exhibit! 
The chasms in the long lines of yesterday , made 
by the desertion of their Popish confederates, 
were filled up by reducing their lengthened 
array. In point of force, they were still nu- 
merically superior; but, alasl discipline, re- 
freshment, and daylight, had reduced their 
chances of success to desperation. Poor Munro, 
with all the frippery of command, dressed in 
a splendid green uniform, mounted on a showy 
charger, and followed by Aides-de-Camp and 
Orderlies, bustled about the ground, and fan- 
cying, unfortunately, that he had some know- 
ledge of tactics, prepared to meet a practised 
leader and an experienced army in a fair-fought 
field. Alasl the only chance had been already 
given away ; and, after witnessing the slaughter 
of his. followers, his own fate was reserved for 
the sca£Fold. 

The day. shone brilliantly out, as the royal 
army leisurely prepared for the encounter. 
No remioins of yesterday's exertions were now 
apparent. The bright arms, of the infantry 
glanced gallantly in the sunbeams, as each bat- 
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talion formed itself with beautiful regularity. 
The rebels endeavoured to annoy them by 
firing a few rounds from their ill-appdnted 
oannon, but the service of the guns was too in- 
different to produce effect, and having coolly 
completed their dispositions, they waited for 
the signal to advance. 

Munro perceived too late, how miserably he 
had calculated, when he determined to await 
the attack which he should have anticipated 
the preceding night. Any disposition he at« 
tempted to make was rendered useless by the 
irregularity of the rebels. Irresolute and 
wavering, he applied in this emergency to 
O'Hara, and according to his suggestions, noade 
some arrangements for his defence. 

At the foot of the hill, the ground was 
broken and uneven, and a churchyard, with 
other enclosures, afforded a favourable position. 
To maintain this important post, Henry devoted 
himself—- he occupied it with the pike-men 
drawn up in close column, covered by the fire 
of the musketeers. This had been scarcely 
effected, when the bugle of the royalists sounded 
the advance, and their light battalion directed 
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its attack on th^ enclosures which had been 
just lined by the detachment of Cattle Cana* 
Obedient to their leader's orders, the rebel fire 
was reserved until their assailants were close 
to the stone walls, which formed a breast*work, 
from behind which the musketeers threw in 
an effective volley, and under cover of the 
smoke, the pike-men rushed forward to the 
charge* The assault was impetuous and irre- 
sistible. Their long pikes drove in the bayonets 
of the infantry, and they charged the artillery, 
which were for a moment in their possession. 
This was the critical moment of the day, and 
had O'Hara been supported, there was a chance 
of victory ; but it was not the case, and the 
royalists rallied immediately, and outflanked 
the rebels, who were obliged to fall back upon 
the enclosures which were occupied by their 
friends. 

We shall confine ourselves to simply stating, 
that the struggle here was long and desperate. 
The republicans offered an obstinate resistance 
to the spirited efforts of the king's troops, and 
more than once the contest balanced, but being 
turned on its flank, confusion spread through 
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the rebel line upon the hill, and the royalists 
haying pressed forward, their cavaliy availed 
itself of fBtvourable ground to charge and com« 
plete its destruction. 

Every exertion made by the leaders to re- 
store order was vain, and, indeed, was but par- 
tially attempted, and a scene of indiscriminate 
slaughter succeeded. The wretched rabble were 
cut down by hundreds, for until the ardour of 
pursuit abated, the royalists troubled them* 
selves little with making prisoniers. The Castle 
Carra rebels, however, still continued an ob- 
stinate defence. They repulsed the troops in 
two attempts they made to dislodge them, and 
in turn charged them a second time back to. the 
muzzles of their guns. Their long pikes gave 
them great advantage over the shorter weapons 
of their antagonists, and they withstood the 
close fire of the soldiery with the steadiness of 
a disciplined body. The total dispersion of the 
rebel centre quickly decided their fate, for the 
cavalry getting on their rear rendered useless 
the desperate attempt they made to disengage 
themselves from their surrounding enemies. 
The Highlanders had now cleared the enclo- 
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sores, and each fought for nothing but life. 
Henry was beaten to the ground by a trooper, 
who the same instant was perforated by a pike ; 
another horseman cut down the rebel, and the 
djring wretch £eilling heavily upon O'Hara, who 
was struggling to rise, brought him a second 
time to the earth. The trooper perceiving that 
he was not disabled, raised his sabre to dis- 
patch him— -it fell — but not in wrath — for 
springing from his horse ere he could pronounce 
his name, William Thornton raised him from 
the ground, and placing the bridle in his hand, 
desired him to ride for life. Mahony, who still 
fought by his side, called on him to save him- 
self, and one glance told that all was over. 
His brave followers were now a crowd of scat- 
tered fugitives, and cries for mercy had suc- 
ceeded to the din of the ^* mel6e." He vaulted 
to the saddle— several shots were discharged at 
him, and one having slightly wounded his horse, 
rendered the animal ungovernable; with two 
or three desperate bounds, he cleared through 
the soldiery who surrounded him, and leaping 
the high fence, bore his new rider swiftly from 
the field. 
Vol. n. Q 



826 o'HAftA. 

The rebel chief threw his eyes around-— 
it was a dreadful 8oene«— the country for the 
distance of a mile was covered with wretches 
endeavouring to escape. The horsemen were 
overtaking the runaways, and when they did, 
no quarter was given. He turned into the 
fields to the right, and his horse being a trained 
hunter, found no difficulty in passing over the 
country rapidly, leaving his pursuers fiir behind. 
In leaping a quickset hedge, he nearly alighted 
on a man endeavouring to conceal himself in 
the dyke— -it was the unfortunate Munro ; and 
Henry with difficulty checked his career, to in* 
quire if he could render him any service t 
*« None," was the reply ; ** but to pass on, and 
leave me to my fate.*^ 

There was no time for farther parley.— 
O^Hara pressed up the opposite hill, and when 
he gained the summit, on looking back t6 see if 
he was still pursued, he perceived that two 
mounted yeomen had discovered the ill-starred 
commander, and, having bound his arms with 
a sash, led him off a prisoner. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



But who, o'er buBb^ o'er stntam* »pd to^. 
Rides beacHoD^ with reiistless speed | 

Whose bloody spur with frantic stroke 
Drives to the leap his jaded steed ? 

Whose cheek is pale^ whose eye-balls glare> 
As one some risiooed sight that saw ; 

Whpse hands are bloody, loose hi^ hair? 
'Tishe! 'tis he! 



Thb horse O'Hara rode carried him gallantly. 
The noise and tumult of the fray had long since 
ceased to be heard, and a straggling fugitiye 
seen occasionally climbing the distant hills wa« 
the only circumstance which recalled the morn* 
ing's conflict to the wanderer. The scene 
around was one of fearful quietude«<-no pea* 
sant laboured in the fields-— the rich harvest, 
mellowing fast into ripeness, seemed abandoned 
by man — and the cattle, neglected by their 
owners, strayed loosely through the corn, or 
wandered on the roads. A perfect knowledge 

Q 2 
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of the country enabled the rebel chief to free 
himself from the enclosures which would have 
embarrassed a stranger, and in an incredibly 
short space of time, he gained the summit of a 
hill from which Castle Carra and the adjacent 
district was visible. 

Springing from his saddle, he stopped to 
breathe his horse, and reflect where he should 
^seek a shelter. His home, a heap of ruins, 
lay beneath him ; its black walls mournfully 
contrasting wUh the gay foliage of the sur- 
rounding forest-trees.' Should he bend his 
course thither, and would his own domain 
afford even temporary shelter to its fugitive 
lord? While he looked sadly towards his de- 
solated home, a few white spots arrested his 
attention, and his keen eye caught the glitter 
of military appointments as they flashed in the 
sunshine. O'Hara at once conjectured that the 
place was occupied by the soldiery, whose tents 
were just discernible when the strong glare of 
light fell on the spot where they were erected. 
To return to Castle Carra was now too perilous 
to be attempted, and to retire was equally un- 
safe, for the military were loosely scattered 
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over the country in pursuit of routed insurgents. 
The thick woods of Belvue offered a reason- 
able hope of security, and aware that not a 
moment was to be lost/ he mounted his horse, 
and rode rapidly towards the park of his hated 
enemy. 

The sun was high in the Heavens. Not a 
breeze cooled the burning atmosphere, and 
oppressed by the excessive heat, the gallant 
animal breathed with increasing difficulty : — ^the 
rider was equally distressed — the dust rose 
around him in suffocating eddies, and thirst, 
producing fever and head-ache, completed 
O'Hara^s sufferings. 

In great exhaustion, at last he gained the 
woods of Belvue. He unsaddled his weary 
horse, and turned him loose to prevent dis- 
covery. Hitherto his escape had been wonder- 
fully successful, for though in the immediate 
neighbourhood of his enemies, nothing had im- 
peded his flight. Could he but remain undis- 
turbed till night, he had little doubt that he 
should easily reach the mountains, and among 
his own tenantry be able to effect concealment 
for a time. He looked around to select a place 
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of present leeuritj, and perceiving close to hiok 
a dark vista, which he Icnew terminated in a 
deep and tangled coppice, he turned into the 
woodland path, and directed his steps to the 
friendly thicket* 

Although for several years he had never 
visited this place, the sceAes of his boyhood 
were quite familiar to him. He remembered 
that at no great distance stood an ancient her- 
mitage, where he had often taken shelter from 
summer heat, and rested on its stone-bench 
when shooting the covers in winter. He struck 
into the path which led to it — here in happier 
days he had loved to wander, and here he hoped 
in his distress to find a temporary refuge. 
Much attention appeared to have been be- 
stowed on the improvement of this beautiful 
little spot : the luxuriant bloom which covered 
the exotics and rare plants with which it was 
thickly studded, showed that no trouble or ex- 
pense had been spared to ornament it; and the 
studied care with which it was kept, indicated 
most strongly that it was the favourite resort of 
his once^loved Emily. Suddenly he started, 
and drew a pistol from his belt ; but as quickly 
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returned the weapon with a smile — a bronze 
statue, of human size, had startled him — he 
reached the place where the well-remembered 
bower had stood ; it was no longer there, but 
on its site, embosomed in forest trees and rich 
shrubs, a Grecian temple of exquisite propor- 
tions was erected. 

In front of this beautiful buildbg the wearied 
rebel stood — ^the sun was shining with oppres- 
sive brilliancy-*sick and exhausted, he was 
about to seek some humbler spot to repose in, 
when it occurred to him that this lonely edifice 
would most probably be unfrequented during 
those turbulent times, and that here he would 
be in comparative safety. The door was half 
open, and without further hesitation the fugi- 
tive entered. 

Within the portico, a number of beautiful 
casts occupied the niches between the pillars, 
and vases and stands of flowei-s nearly filled 

the floor. 

A door leading to an inner apartment was 
closed, but no sound intimated that it was oc- 
cupied. While O'Hara paused, voices at no 
great distance were beard — every thing was 
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perilous to him, and with the prompt decisiim 
of necefsity, he determined to enter the interior 
of the edifice. 

Haying closed the outer door, he silently 
opened the other; no one was in the apart* 
menty but every thing announced that a female 
had but lately left it. A lady's work-box was 
Ijring on a rose-wood table, a piano-forte was 
unclosed, and an uncovered harp seemed to 
have been but recently deserted. All about 
this retired chamber was singularly beautiful ; 
the furniture was sumptuous, and the silk dra- 
peries of pale pink gave a luxurious colouring 
to the splendid paintings which occupied the 
panels of the walls and ceiling. Beside a sofii, 
heaped with pillows of down, a table stood, on 
which books and printed music were scattered ; 
while on another, at the opposite side of the 
room, fruit, wine, and other refreshments were 
placed. 

Hardly crediting the reality of what he saw, 
the fainting, wretched O'Hara hastened to 
avail himself of the relief which had been so 
unaccountably afforded. The delicious fruits 
dissipated his feverish thirst, and the wine 
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cruited his smking spirits. He felt his hardi- 
hood return with his strength, and throwing 
himself on the sofa, gave himself up to the con- 
sideration of what his future fate might be. 
The heat of the weather— the prodigious phy- 
sical fatigue he had undergone, and the influ- 
ence of wine incautiously drank, immediately 
produced unconquerable drowsiness, and, un- 
able to combat its influence, he placed his arms 
on the table, and in a few moments was buried 
in profound repose. 

When O'Hara awoke, he was surprised to 
find the light had faded ; he felt something on 
his face, and on removing it, discovered that a 
veil of the finest texture had been spread over 
him while he slept, and the light had been ex- 
cluded by Venetian blinds, which had been 
drawn down to protect him from the rays of 
the declining sun. 

He sprang up hastily — some one had visited 
him while he slept, but a moment's reflection 
assured him that nothing hostile had approached 
his couch. He re-admitted the light, and sur- 
veyed the room, to find if he was still alone. 
No person was there, but on his pistols a small 
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billet was placed — ^he took it up — the paper 
fell from him again, for a hasty glance told 
him it was the well-known writing of her whom 
he had once so fondly loved-^ 

^* Accident has saved your life by conduct- 
ing you to the only place which is impassable 
to your enemies. The pursuit after you, and 
the wretched victims of this ruined cause, is 
bloody and incessant. There is no hope but 
in concealment. If you will accept of protec- 
tion from one you once honoured with your 
friendship, and who sighs for an opportunity 
of .convincing you that her crime to you was 
not her own, you are safe — stir not, on your 
life. If your pride will not allow you to owe 
your safety to the woman you once loved, per- 
mit her to be slightly serviceable by remaining 
where you are, until she can make arrange- 
ments to expedite your escape. To leave your 
present asylum would be madness. Of this, 
one glance from the window will convince 
you — For a time — adieu !" 

*^ Merciful God! what humiliation am I 
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fated to undergo !" was the wanderer's excla- 
mation. " Am I doomed to owe my life to 
her who abandoned me in prosperity — ^never, 
never. I shall at least seek an honester asylam 
than the bower of a heartless woman." 

He rushed impetuously to the window — 
Emily's intelligence was too true— the military 
bivouacked around ; their horses were picketed 
close to his concealment^ and a sentinel within 
a few paces of the window. The impossibility 
of leaving his place of refuge was too apparent. 
Stung to madness, he threw himself once more 
upon the sofa to brood over his disastrous for- 
tunes, and wait until night came, when he 
resolved to hazard an escape. The day ap- 
peared interminable. He looked at his watch — 
it was but five o'clock, and for many hours he 
must remain a prisoner. In vain he attempted 
to calm his agitated feelings ; he took a book 
from the table which seemed to have been lately 
used— «. gold pencil was between the leaves, and 
the beautiful lines of Pope (which have since 
been given to the world) were written in well- 
known characters in the margin. 

What are the falling rills, the pendent shades. 
The morning boven, the evening colonnade, 
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Bat 9oh nceiiea for th' uneasy mind 
To sigh anheard in, to the passing wind ! 
So the struck deer> in some sequester'd part. 
Lies down to die— the arrow in his heart — 
There hid in shades, and wasting day by day. 
Inly he bleeds, and pants his soul away ! 

He threw aside the book, and his uneasy mind 
recalled a sombre train of melancholy remem- 
brances. His years of childhood, while 

A stranger yet to pain, 

were fewy and passed rapidly — then came his 
earliest sorrow, and in iancy he followed his 
mother to the grave. He thought upon his 
first entrance on the theatre of the world, and 
again enacted the busy scenes of his college 
career, opening in honour, and ending in un- 
merited disgrace. Next cam» war — the hard- 
fought field of Castaglione — the fiercely-con- 
tested bridge of Lodi, rose in glorious recol- 
lection. He returned to his happy home — ^his 
father and his frigid were there, and there was 
Emily — and a burning glow flushed his pale 
cheek. His brow soon darkened, for the tragic 
close of all came on. Lord Edward lay bleed- 
ing upon his humble bed — he saw his teeth 
clench, and his mouth convulse with bodily 
pain ; but not a groan escaped, and his dark 
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eye flashed defiance and revenge as he bent its 
proud glance on his enemies rolling < on the 
blood-stained floor. And then he parted with 
his father ! — he heard his last blesnng — he felt 
his. last embrace — ^the fatal drum struck, and 
the prtxsession again passed in ** shadowy re- 
view ;" — ^and now he kneels beside his bier, and 
utters vows of desperate vengeance, and imme« 
diately the ghastly form of Travers glided by-^ 
again he sees his home in flames^ again the 
tumult of the fight of Antgjn rings in his ear, 
as ih fanc^^e pulls his noble victim down, and 
the death- wound is given anew. Nature at last 
yielded to the influence of quiet, and sleep 
once more resteij on the wanderer's lids. 

He slept long and soundly, until a light foot- 
step broke his slitmber — a sigh breathed beside 
him, and a sweet voice softly repeated his name. 

He opened his eyes— Emily was leaning over 
him — she did not speak, but a tear fell upon 
his forehead. The thrilling look of anguish 
which met his reproachful glance unmanned 
him: in a moment, and before she could find 
words .to ask for pardon, half his injuries wwe 
forgotten. 
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With sadden and desperate resolution he 
^rang from the 80&. Emily was leaning 
against the table. There was a dead pause for 
a few moments, while the wanderer appeared 
endeavouring to collect his thoughts. ^' Lady^'* 
he said, in deep and broken tones, '^this 19 
indeed a painful meeting ; believe me that acci* 
dent alone brought me here for shelter, and when 
I discovered where chance had conducted me» 
I only waited for a few hours until night would 
favour an escape. I hoped that for this short 
time my privacy would have been respected; 
but I will go this moment — it matters little whe* 
ther events, which seem inevitable, be hurried 
forward or not. Lady, farewell." He drew his 
belt more closely, and attempted to take his wea- 
pons from the table. Emily laid her hand feebly 
on his arm. She could not speak ; and perceivii^ 
she was fainting, he supported her gently to the 
couch. Her head dropped upon his arm : sh0 
endeavoured to speak, but the exertion was too 
powerful, and she fell insensible on his breast. 
0*Hara gazed upon her: his stoic apathy 
was gone, and tenderness and compassion 
usurped its place. He looked on the woman 
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he had loved with such devotion — he bathed 
her lifeless forehead with water— he put wine 
to her cold lips ; the colour again tinged her 
cheek, and again her sparkling eyes were turned 
on him in looks of fondness and entreaty. 

•* Henry, you will not leave me, and unpar- 
doned—- 'Oh God ! I am already too wretched, 
and to part from you unforgiven would kill 
me : hear me, and refuse your pity if you can.** 
The rebel's wan face flushed. To coldly 
leave that beautiful being, and leave her in her 
wretchedness, was beyond human nature ; and 
placing himself beside her, he implored her to 
be comforted. 

" You have heard much, Henry, to my dis- 
advantage ; but you have heard it from my 
enemies, and you will at least be candid, ere 
you condemn me. When we last parted— oh 
God! to meet again under such altered circum- 
stances — you left me exulting in the happi- 
ness of an anticipated union with the man of my 
heart; and could you suppose that in a few 
short days I would forget you, and sacrifice 
you to another^ and such another. But when 
you hear my miserable tale — when you hear a 



mother's misconduct from lips wliich duty 
should for ever seal — but to you, whom I have 
injured, that satiirf^tion is due ; and while na- 
ture revolts, justice demands the atonement. 

** You have pos&dbly heard Lady Sarah 
heavily and justly censured for inordinate love 
of play ; it was carried by her to the most 
blamable excess ; and mental peace and re« 
spectability were alike surrendered to a ruling 
passion. She became the dupe of more prac- 
tised gamblers', and without suspidon on my 
part, she had become hopelessly embarrassed* 
I observed latterly that many letters she re- 
ceived were carefully concealed, and her spirits 
became alarmingly depressed. I ventured to 
inquire the cause. She burst into tears, and 
left me. The following morning disclosed the 
dreadful mystery. I was summoned to her 
apartment. She lay in violent hysterics on the 
bed, and in frightful agony pointed to an open 
letter. I read it. It was from Mr. M'Cullogh. 
He informed her that a Jew, with whose name 
I was well acquamted, had placed a writ in his 
hands, as sheriff, against her, for several thou- 
sand pounds. A postscript was addedj entreat- 
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' ing her not to be alarmed ; but ihould she allow 
the writer the honour of an interview, matters 
might yet be favourably arranged. I pressed 
her to an immediate compliance with the re- 
quest, little imagining that I was then hasten- 
ing the consttmmation of my misery. The 
0Ottght"for interview took place* I was not 
present, but remarked; a singular change in my 
mother's conduct. Another interview and 
another succeeded. AH this to mt was. inex- 
plicable. At last the fatal truth was disclosed. 
My mother could be saved from a prison— «her 
honour and her character preserved; and all 
that was required to effect it was the sacrifice of 
her child. Why need I continue a narrative of 
this horrid business— why need I relate the 
scenes of anguish and distress which. 1 under- 
went ? The victim was at . last obtained ; . and 
at the altar I .solemnly abandoned every hope 
of future happiness, to shield, a parent's, fame 
from obloquy and reproach. I have injured 
you, Henry, but will a miserable existence 
suiHciently satisfy my crime? I. have anned 
i^inst love,. and love:shall pay the penalty." 
Vol. II. R 



The Bun had sunk upon hk buromg hedj and 
the distant watera hid him from mortal view 5 
bat a rich stream of light crimsoned the lake^ 
and» like a warrior's fame» remained behind* 
to tell how glorious had been his departure ! 
The mellowed twilight ghmced through sur 
machs and lauristinas^ and the wood-pigeoD» 
nestled in the tall ash which overhung the 
lowlier shrubs^ told that all was stillness and 
security. Emily hung over the wanderer* Hec 
eyesy suffused with tears^ rested upon his fta^ 
tures» now glowing with returning love, now 
. darkening with thoughts of vengeance* She 
Watched the conflicting passionsi and woman, in 
all her loveliness, bent down her lip to his, and 
murmured her prayer for pardon and for pity; 
The fever of the morning's conflict still raged 
in the rebel's veins. Beauty was before him^ 
and wine had lent Its maddening flush-^unoon« 
sciously the arm which supported her fell, and 
he felt her bosom wildly throb against hh 
breast. The smouldering flame of love was re* 
kindled by the torch of revenge ; and while his 
deadly foe exulted in the utter ruin of aJiated 



name, O'Hara outstripped him in the race of 
vengeance — ^for that night consummated M^CuU 
logh's disgrace, and witnessed Emily's dis- 
honour. 
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CHAPTER XIV, 



A steed— « iteed> of matchlesse speede! 

A iword of metal keene! 
Al else to noble heartes is drosse — 

Al else on earth is meane. 
The neighing of the war-horse proude. 

The rowleing of the drum. 
The clangour of the trumpet loudcf. 

Be soundes from Heaven that come. 

Old BaUad. 



While O^Uara remained in safe concealment, 
the vengeance of the Government fell heavily 
upon many of the minor leaders. Munro, after 
a nominal trial, was executed in lisburn, and, 
in his last moments, evinced so much calmness 
and intrepidity, as atoned, in some degree, for 
the fatal consequences which his imbecility in 
the hour of danger had brought upon the cause. 
Immediately before his death, recollecting that 
he had an unsettled account with a friend, 
which was of a difficult and complicated nature, 
he entreated a few minutes* delay, when having 



O'UARA. 245 

l^ocured a pen and paper, he coolly adjusted 
it at the foot of the ladder— |^en, with suitable 
composure, submitted to his fate. 

Poor Munro^s crime was an unfortunate 
miscalculation of his own abilities, for unluckily 
for himself and others, he imagined he possessed 
military talents, and only when it was too late 
discovered his mistake. Hickie, his Aid-de^ 
Camp, with many rebels of lesser name, suffered 
in Belfast, Newry, and other northern towns. 
Nor was the punishment of rebellion confined 
to the laity. The dissenting ministers were 
severely, visited, two of that body being hanged 
in front of their own meeting-houses, and a 
number expatriated for life, or a long term of 
years. 

Several days elapsed while O'Hara continued 
a prisoner. Rosy fetters bound him, but still 
he was a captive. All the hopes of his party 
were at an end \ and, with the defeat at Balli- 
nahinch, the struggle appeared to terminate. 
The rebel force he had commanded on Donne- 
gore Hill, received thankfully an amnesty of- 
fered them by Colonel Clavering, and having 
laid down their arms, and taken the oath of 



allegianee, retired peaeenbly to Kheir lioasefl, 
in the south, the insurrection was effisetually 
crushed ; and/ with the exception of a few 
desperadoes, who, excluded from the general 
pardon olfered by the Governmenty banded 
together for mutual protection, or for the pur* 
poses of plunder, the country might be consi* 
dered to be in a state of comparative tranquillity. 
The search after the rebel chief, however, 
was still actively persevered In. The horse he 
had ridden from the field being found straying 
fn the woods of Belvue, naturally directed the 
vigilance of his enemies to the immediate neigh- 
bourhood of his retreat, and a reward of one 
thousand pounds ofiered for his apprehension, 
of course gave an additional stimulus to their 
exertions. O'Hara, aware of his danger, never 
quitted his concealment, excepting to breathe 
the fresh air by night in the woods, taking care 
to return before morning dawned. 
* During the tedious hours of the summer's 
day, he had ample leisure for reflection, and in 
those private moments many painful thoughts 
arose. The periodical prints, with which the 
kindness of his beautiful protectress ftirnished 



hi0)> sppk^ of his. exploits and <esc$i)e with qn- 
iiiminished ioterest. His nulitary oaod^ot itt 
lAotrim and Ballinahinch were mentioned in 
Jionoorable terms* and his name reeorded as 
that of the most talented and renowned of the 
republican party« What were his cooler con- 
clusions as he contrasted the present with the 
past ? Living in inglorious ohicnrity , the fin 
Yourite of a woman^ he owed his safety to no 
exertion of his own, but to her caprice, and to 
a connexion which every feeling of honour called 
on him to abandon. Was this in cliaracter with 
jhis still fresh fame ?-*-No I He was the minion 
tof a woman » .and the sooner the fetters of his 
.slavery were broken the better. 

When Emily, in the evening, visited her cap-' 
'tive, he communicated his fi^ed determination 
of attempting to escape from the kingdom* and 
exonerate her from abetting a concealment 
which must eventually terminate in loss of 
diberty and life to him, and ikir fame and for- 
tune to her. With too much tact to offer a 
decided opposition to one of the daring character 
of her lover, she artfully contrived to amnse 
M&L with assui^PQQ4 of her co-operation in his 
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plans* which, in secret, she resolved shottlA 
never be accomplished ; and, with the'madness 
of desperate love, reckless of consequences 
which a momeut^s consideration would tell her 
were inevitable, she dreamed of retaining him 
in her thraldom. Nor was it an easy task for 
one, so young and desolate as he, -to bredc 
the spell which held him lingering in this bower 
of beauty. " Wreathed smile,'' and *' honied 
kiss," wavered his firmest resolve ;'and when 
they failed, he found himself assailed by woman's 
more dangerous tears. Every thing around 
cbntributed to assist the charm ; and enervated 
by luxurious solitude, he felt each moment less 
capable to achieve his deliverance. When 
Etnily left him in the evening, and kissing him 
again and again, lamented the necessity of tem- 
porary absence, his ardent eyes followed her to 
the door^ and when it closed, he sighed to think 
how-many weary hours must elapse before his 
captivity would be brightened by the presence 
of* his fascinating visitor- 

Every plan which O'Hara had hitherto 
framed for escape appeared unlikely to succeed. 
Tlie principal difficulty arose from^the waot <>f 
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some ■■■ friend to co-operate in the attempt. 
There were, indeed, many who would have 
gladly assisted in his deliverance^ but they 
neither knew whether he was alive or dead, or 
could, without mutual peril to both, be ac- 
quainted with the place where he was concealed. 
After numerous expedients had been considered 
and rejected, he decided on opening a commu- 
nication with Alice More, and to effect this, 
determined to trust his life to the chivalrous 
honour of William Thornton. He wrote a 
few words on a slip of ^ paper, too enigmatical 
to be understood by a stranger, and enclosed a 
small ring, which was well-known to Alice. 
Sealing the billet carefully, he put it under 
cover to Thornton, entreating him to forward 
it as directed, and if the person could not be 
found, to retain it until the writer claimed it. 
Eknily reluctantly promised to forward it, and 
the epistle was accordingly intrusted to her care. 
How far his fair friend intended to have per- 
formed the wishes of the rebel chief, it is un- 
necessary to conjecture, for accident interposed, 
and the object was effected. Emily dropped 
the letter ^n her return to Belvue, and a dra- 
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goon having soon after picked it up» conveyed 
it promptly to its destination. 

O'Hara was not wrong wli^i, in his ^x^ 
trenuty, he called on Thornton for assistance^ 
and yet he little knew what severe p^n his re- 
quest would occasion, 

William Thornton was a man of no common 
character ; — ^he was the last descendant of an 
ancient name. His father, from very humble 
means, had realized a moderate independence, 
and died, leaving a competent incoi&e to his 
widow and son. 

Thornton passed through College unnoticed ; 
.tlie course of University reading was unsuited 
to his taste, and a strong military turn unfitted 
him from entering into any of the more peace- 
able professions. His mother discovered bis 
martial inclinations; — ^he was her only child, 

;and she idolized him. It may be easily oonje^c- 

.tured how distressing to her was this disclosure 
--^-she did not speak, but her pale cheek and 

.streaming eyes told too well her feelings. Wil- 
liam loved his mother fondly ; he saw that to 
leave her would break her heart, and with 

^ei)er<Hi9 affection, resolv^ to sacrifice his 
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wishes te htv happiness^ and bury hia dissp** 
pointed hopes in his own breast. 

The country became more disturbed > and 
Thornton's character proportionably dereloped 
itself. Hia politics were ultra-loyaUsm^ and 
one of his turn c^une forward prominently in 
the commotions of those distracted times. His 
manners were open and impetuous ; his opinions 
generally correct, and always decisiye-— oandid 
almost to rudeness; and always ready, like 
many of hia countrymen, to appeal to that 
worst of arguments, the pistol. Sometimes 
be affected great plainness, and at others ex- 
treme singularity of dress ; and fond to excess 
of horses and dogs, he seemed to devote himself 
to field-sports, while attachment to society 
-made him the last to leave the table. The 
world, therefore, set him down for an idle, 
thoughtless, honourable man, whose sole am- 
bition was to lead a life of careless and rural 
enjoyment. 

But the world erred in their opinion of Wil- 
liam Thornton. It knew nothing of his private 
hours and secret feelings. He sighed for mili- 
tary feme, his heart paBt<4 for martial houours. 
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He felt himself destined for a soldier, with a 
mind no peril could distract— a heart no danger 
could appal. But \7hile his mother, whose 
health was precarious, lived, he knew his dreams 
of glory must rest in abeyance. He submitted, 
however, to ** hope deferred," without a mur* 
mur, and amused the tedium of unoccupied 
life in light and elegant reading, while his mu- 
sical talents, lively fancy, and cheerful temper, 
enabled him to pass his time in a manner very 
different from what the crowd supposed. 

A circumstance, however^ occurred, which 
no longer suffered this quiet course of being to 
continue waveless and unrippled. Thornton 
had affected a distaste for female society in 
general, and the country misses rated him a 
heartless man — a kind of block hewn out by 
nature to exist in selfish singleness. It was not 
to insensibility that he owed his freedom from 
the thraldom of love. In fancy he had created 
a woman for liimself, and as yet he had never 
niet an object in which the imi^inary qualities 
of this being were embodied. Political accord- 
ahce of opinion introduced him to Lord Loftus, 
who justly estimating his value as a bold and 
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useful ally, brought him to Loftus Hall, and 
made him intimate with his family. Lady Con- 
stantia soon discovered that William's was a 
mind of no ordinary mould ; his bold and daring 
character struck her as uncommon ; and, as the 
softer sex always admire bravery in man, she 
respected him for what, in Ireland, is reckoned 
the first of manly virtues. Bi|t there was a 

latent cause which influenced her in her atten- 

• 

tion to Thornton :— he had, from, infancy, been 
the bosom friend of O'Hara, and to hear the 
brave praise another, and that other the che- 
rished idol of her heart, was delightful to the 
fond girl. Poor William incautiously indulged 
in this dangerous communion ; he saw that she 
.was beautiful, he heard that she was haughty ; 
her kindness and condescension to him were 
mistaken, for he little suspected that another 
was the cause, nor did he dream of danger lentil 
he found his heart irrevocably gone. With 
such dispositions as his, to love moderately was 
impossible, and his ardent temper encoiuraged 
him to hope to surmount insuperable difficul- 
ties, which .to a less sanguine person would 
have. been at once apparent, and would have 



been accordingly abandoned in despair. Wbut 
must have been his anguish, when he discovered 
that the being whom he idoUced was devotedly 
attached to another ! It was a dreadful trials 
and Thornton required more resolution than he 
could command to conquer Us hopeless faMim. 
He did^ however, manage to conceal it from 
the world ; and as the secret of Lady Constaa* 
tia*s visit to Castle Garra was unknown to any 
but himself, the true state of her heart remained 
unsuspected. 

To find Alice More was not difficulty for with 
the unsparing severity with which ** the bigots 
of the iron times" followed the friends of the 
disaffected) the Yeomanry of M^CuUogh had 
burned her cottage to the ground, desolated 
her little garden, and dragged the wretched 
owner to the Prevost, where numbers of both 
sexes were kept in indiscriminate confiaemeat. 
On arriving at the prison, Thornton, finding that 
Alice had been just liberated by order of Lord 
Loftus, followed her to the house the fiimily 
occupied in the town (for they had left their 
resklence of Loftus Hall, and for greater s«- 
curity rraioved info Ntwbridge). He was in- 



fonoed that his Lordship whs out, and lauif 
Loftus had driven to the country, but the sert> 
yant said that Lady Constantia was at home* 

Thornton, after a momentary hesitation, sent 
up his name, requested to be announced, and 
was immediately introduced to the drawing* 
room, and into the presence of the woman he 
adored. 

She rose from the sofa, and presenting her 
hand, motioned him to sit beside her. Thorn« 
ton made a few confused inquiries after her 
healUi, which had visibly suffered much during 
the short time which elapsed since he had last 
seen her. The hectic which suffused her &ce 
and bosom when he entered, soon died away> 
and was succeeded by a death-like paleness* 
The hand he pressed felt hot and feverish, and 
it required little penetration to remark the 
fearful change which mental anguish had made 
on the health of the gentle girl. Neither spoke 
for some moments, till Lady Constantia seemed 
to have gained sufficient composure to break 
this painful silence. 

*^1 had hoped, Mr* Thornton, to have spokoi 
to you before now> and thanked you for your 
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kind and delicate attention on that awful night 
when accident placed me under your protection, 
but the dreadful events of the last week have 
prevented me from seeing you — ^nor indeed 
could I have supported the visit, even of a 
friend. Good heavens! what mental suffering 
have I endured. Obliged to hide my feelings 
from an unpitying world, for none knew and 
none could know my misery. But why weary 
you, Mr. Thornton, with what your happiet 
fate has exempted you from ? Oh God ! little 
can you imagine the bitter agony which waits 
on hopeless love." 

Poor William ! the wound which rankled in 
his breast was innocently lacerated. After a 
short pause she continued—'' Every moment I 
tremble, lest I should hear of the death or cap- 
ture of — . Say, dear Mr. Thornton, is there 
a chance that he lives— that he may escape." 

** He still lives." 

'' Lives — Olives ; but oh ! he is a prisoner, and 
his death is now too certain." 

She was nearly overcome by her fears, while 
Thornton endeavoured to relieve her appre- 
hensions. 
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V 

'* He lives, and is at present in safe conceal- 
ment, and I came here to consult with you, the 
best means for effecting his escape." 

In a moment the colour rushed to her wan 

.cheekii: her eyes sparkled as she caught his 

hand, and exultingly exclaimed, '^ Can Con* 

stance assist in his delivery ? Oh ! speak— -how— 

where — ^when ? " 

Thornton gave her the letter, and briefly ex- 
plained, that Alice More alone could tell the 
place of O'Hara's retreat. 

" How fortunate ! she is now in my dressing- 
room ;" and ringing the bell, in a few minutes 
Alice glided into the room. 

Thornton started, as he remarked her altered 
appearance. Her countenance had an additional 
wildness in its expression, and her eyes flashed 
with all the excitation of insanity. She cast a 
piercing look over William's military dress, 
while Constance, in an agony of delight, com- 
municated the joyful intelligence of her lover's 
safety. 

Alice, however, rested a suspicious look on 
Thornton ; but when she broke the seal of the 
billet — ^when the ring met her view — ^when she 

Vol. II. S 
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read th& mysterious language in which the scroll 
Was couched-Hshe waved her bony arm, a&d 
muttering rapidly, *• Ay, ay, faithful to the 
last — cdme, we may be interrupted hete^^to 
your chamber, lady,'*— before either could re- 
ply, she stalked from the ^partmeUt^ ^iid 
Thbrnton &nd Lady Constance followed. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



the itar that on thy birth ihone bright. 
Now casti a diid uncertain li^ht ; 
A threatening iky obtcvrei iti rays. 
And shadows o'er thy fature days. 

While his absent friend and rejected mistress 
were arranging their plans with Alice More» 
O'Hara, unconscious of the efforts making for 
his . escape, was awaiting anxiously Emily*s 
accustomed visit. The anniversary of his birth 
had returned, and in rapid succession recalled 
to memory many similar periods, when his natal 
day found him enjoying domestic tranquillity, 
and possessed of friends and fortune. His home 
was before his eyes ; but that home was a heap 
of ruins«« 

'' The leader of a broken host," 

a price was put upon his head; and encom- 
passed by enemies on every side, like the wan 
derer of scripture, man^s hand seemed to be 
against him. 

No wonder, when Emily came, that she per- 

S9 



] 



260 o'hara. 

ceived his countenance overcast with unusual 
sadness. She saw that his solitude had passed 
in melancholy reflection , and to break the chain 
of sombre thought^ she tried the soothing influ- 
ence of music. None knew better when to use 
her various talents with success, and by degrees 
she saw her object attained, as his brow un- 
clouded, and the traces of care and inquietude 
vanished from his brightening face. 

** Emily, do you remember the highland me- 
lody you sang for me, the first evening we 
passed together at Castle Carra V* 

He sighed as he pronounced the name. She 
ran her fingers for a moment over the chords, 
and having caught the air, O^Hara listened to 
his favourite 

BALLAD. 

I. 
Dear Ronald, sighed Jessie, ah ! where dost thou stray ? 
The night wind is cold, and my home's far away ; 
The deer seeks the covert, the foi seeks the lea. 
And Jessie, Lord Ronald, is waiting for thee. 

II. 
Oh, light is thy plaid, maiden — why dost thou roam. 
In the gloaming of night, far away from thy home ? 
'Tis a ikther, and suitor, so hated to flee. 
And Jessie, Lord Ronald, is waiting for thee. 
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in. 

. Soft ! heard ye a horse tramp ? It riogs on the ear ; 
The steed rushes forward, the stranger is near. 
Oh ! hush thy fond terrors, no foeman is he. 
For Jesaie, Lord Ronald, is waiting for thee. 

IV. 

Soon to his brave castle the knight led the fair; 
The abbot was ready, the clansmen were there ; 
And the gay lover whispered, our bridal you see. 
And Jessie, Lord Ronald, is waiting for thee. 

Soon after, Emily's repeater told that the 
hour of separation had come. 

In the interim, Alice had sought Mahony in 
his mountain haunts, and arranged every thing 
necessary for attempting Henry's liberation. 
A smuggling lugger was hourly expected on 
the coast, and it was determined that O'Haria 
should lie concealed in the mountains until he 
could get on board the vessel, and leavie the 
kingdom. To effect this, it was deiemed ad- 
visiable to engage the assistance of Reginald 
Maguire, as that worthy's co-operiation would 
be serviceable, from his being so closely con- 
nected with all the contraband traders who 
visited the MoUrne shores. The remote si- 
tuation of his mansion offered great facilities for 
carrying on this desperate traffic, and his em- 



barraased circnmBtancefly and wild, extravagant 
mode of Ufe, made him resort to means to sup 
port his thriftless career, which men of nicer 
feeling, or less daring character* would hare 
scrupulously avoided. Magnire was a distant 
connexion of the O'Hara family, and as he had 
always been on terms of amity with the house 
of Castle Carra, and on a late occasion, in 
Henry's absence, had been a candidate for 
honourably despatching Mr. £dward Nugent, 
there was no doubt but in his hour of need he 
would shelter and assist the ruined heir. If 
Reginald's ideas of honour and honesty were a 
little out of the common course — ^if he would 
eheat the king, and abet the destruction of a 
score of g^uagers, yet the hand he once pledged 
in friendship was true as if he had been a 
belted knight, and the gold of Ophir would not 
tempt him to commit a breach of good fitith 
and hospitality, although the Sheriff and bis 
myrmidons were beleaguering his guarded gate. 
This last event, however, was little dreaded 
by Maguire. To approach his mansion widi 
personal safety required the civil officer to make 
siiteh military movements of horse and foot as 
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gftv^ ample HQtiqe of th^ intended viait, 9,^i 
permitted Mount Pleasant to be put in fin 
effeqtive state of defeiiQi^. On the la9t QQis^ic^^ 
q{ the Sberif s entering his territory, Regi^^|4 
]pwer«d from his walk a liberal supply q£ 
liquors anci refreshments for the soldiery, {^ndl 
^pplpgized for not a4mitting the officers, vv4^V 
the p}ea of their being in bad company^ but 
qjl^ure^ thepi he WQuJd be delighted to r^ceiy^ 
them on any Ptber opportunity. The Shpri|r 
naade a suitable return, and when he viewed 
the multitude of wild feropions pien (wlwW 
R^gey modestly designated the imints\ whp 
h^ QoUected from the adjacent coup try, 1^ 
ipad^ ^ secret vpw, that nothing woi^lfi ever in? 
duce hin^ again to enter, in hostile array, the 
precincts of Mount Pleasant. 

The sober livery of night gradually qyef-^ 
spread the distant landscape -r- the evepiijg 
breeze came coolly from the lake, and a re- 
freshing dew fell upon arid leaf and droopiijg 
flower. The rebel now ventured to unclose 
th^ pasement/and as th(^ windows were mn- 
siderably elevated above the ground, he could 
esjoy in security the gentle season of sx^ipingr'f 
sweetest hour. Never was th«re a lov«li*F 
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fioene than that which lay before him— it was 
nature's own repose : all human sounds were 
stilled— the land-rail creaked in the grass— the 
bat eddied round the top of the pine-tree, and 
the owl, flapping his wings hearilj, flitted 
slowly past. There was no moon, but the 
stars were bright and numerous, and one of pe- 
culiar brilliancy attracted the attention of the 
recluse. As he watched its beautiful scintilla- 
tions, he observed a dark and undefined object 
emerge from the cover of the trees : the form 
remained stationary, but still too distant to be 
accurately discerned. With the quick feelings 
of apprehension which his situation naturally 
excited, O'Hara kept his eye steadily on the 
cause of his alarm, when a female voice, in 
\mder tones, chaunted the words of a well re^ 
membered ballad, with whose wild melody his 
ear was perfectly familiar: — 

'VOh all you young men and maidens a warning take from me^ 
Never to court your true love when under aii ozier firee; 
For the Devil and his temptations they forced me for to 

stray. 
And caused the death of my true love, sweet ftoaj Conoley, 

♦ This ballad I heard under peculiar cireumstances. I 
imagine the Johtuon alluded to was County Keeper in the 
reign of Charles U. 
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The singer stopped, and after a short pause 
from the opposite side of the dell, a male voice 
took up the ditty : 

My curse light on you^ Johnson^ you have bolted me so fast, 
Bvt in spite of all your endeavours, I must be free at last. 
My bolts they jingle and glitter for the length of the long 

summer's day, 
Bu^ they shall here lie rusting -when I am far away. 

O'Hara listened in breathless impatiences- 
he could not be mistaken. The second voice 
was that of Mahony. Should he speak, and at 
once discover himself? He listened, for there 
might be others near him. He endeavoured 
to recollect the words of the ballad, which he 
continued in an under voice, from the casement : 

And yonder stands my father, with many a tearful eye. 
Lamenting for his darling, who liangs on the gibbet so high : 
I'll write it upon my tombstone, you may read it as you 

pass by — 
My name it is Patrick Mulroony, who killed Rosy Conoley. 

As O^Hara sang, the distant £gure ap- 
proached, while the concealed singer issued 
from the copse, and both stood beneath the 
window. 

** Hist — ^hist/' said the sharp voice of Alice — 
** O'Hara, all is ready — ^be quick — ^be silent." 

The rebel chief hesitated — ^was he to leave 
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Emly fox ever 7 . Grrateful faelif^a for }\,ev past 
protection obliterated every recpllectipi) Qf l^^ 
former apostasy. Alice made an impatieqt 
movement with her arm. 

** O'Hara, rouse ye — you dally, and tha 
time is urgent." 

He cut a lock of his long dark hair, and 
having scrawled a few hasty lines, placed them 
on the table, and ejaculating a fervent blessing 
on his fond but erring Emily, leaped lightly 
from the casement. Again he was in the open 
air-'^the green turf was beneath his feet, and 
once more he felt himself a freeman. 

For an instant Alice held him to her heart, 
and Mahony pressed his hand : neither spok^ ; 
and when he attempted to address them, both 
motioned him to be silent. Alice led the party, 
and leaving the opener avenue, turned into a 
devious and difficult path, which wound through 
thick brushwood to the water. . Gnce through 
an opening in the copse, Mahony pointed out a 
distant fire, and the frequent passage of many 
figures about the light, showed the necessity of 
strict silence, lest a military bivouac, which was 
near them, should be alarmed. 



They gaiQ^ thf bke unobaen^Klj »nd qw^ 
iMrkuig in » Uitl« skiff, wliioh was fasten^ to 
IV tree» Mabony^ with muffled paddlee, rowed 
quietly from the shore. 

The boat had gained iioiQe distance from the 
Und before Alice broke the silence. 

** We are safe," she said. ** The waten tell 
no tales. It required care and caution to ap.* 
proach you, but to Mary be the glory !'* end 
she crossed herself. *^ We have succeeded. 
All is now over, and the chains of Ireland are 
rivetted with adamant. Henry, you have 
played your part well — deeply your father's 
murder was avenged ; and all that man could 
do, with timid d^ves or dreaming fools, you 
did. Now, look your, last on Castle Carra ! for 
to-morrow night you will be upon the green 
sea — an outcast and a wanderer. Where the 
bark bears you, you may find friends and coun- 
try ; but for ine, one dark Ikome is left:" and 
she pointed to the cemetery on the little island, 
close to which the skiff was gliding. <^ When 
the forest oak falls, the shrub may evade the 
8tQrm> but such was not the fate of Alice. The 
h\\ of towers, which .t}nae h^ not ihafoPt 
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would not satiate the rapacity of revenge. By 
the blaze of Castle Carra the savage yeomen 
sought my lowly dwelling : they trod my 
flowers down beneath their horses' feet : they 
bayoneted my cattle in the fold, and burned 
my cotti^e to the earth, and they returned in 
triumph with me a prisoner, t was the 
wretched trophy of their victory ! Oh I curses 
wither the base cowards.^* 

Alice remained silent for a few moments, 
during which she appeared to be attentively 
inspecting the appearance of the heavens. 
O'Hara, as he watched the frequent alteration 
of countenance, and phrensied flashing of the 
eye, remarked that she laboured under no 
common excitation. With characteristic ra- 
pidity of thought, she seemed absorbed in starry 
speculations, and murmured to herself. Sud- 
denly she seized O'Hara's arm, and pointing to 
the bright star, whose beauty he had before 
observed, she continued in broken tones; 

*^ Sweet star! often have these aged eyes 
watched thy many changes. Star of Alice! 
Star of the house of 0*Hara ! What may thy fre- 
quent obscurations portend to a fallen namef* 
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Henry looked steadily. The star coruscated 
for a little, and then burst forth ih glorious 
splendour. Mahony, whose superstition took 
alarm, rested on his oars. Again the planet's 
brilliant beams glanced lightly in the heavens- 
it wavered— it grew dim— and vanished ! 

"What may its meaning be?" asked Ma- 
hony, as he trembled. 

** Death!" returned Alice, in tones which 
startled the daring outlaw. 

At that moment the boat grounded on the 
beach, and O'Hara once more stood on his pa- 
ternal property. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



■•i^ 



! pfay thee, as-thon 1dv*8t me, 6y*- 
Now — ^Dow — ere yet their bUidei are ttl^« 
Oh ! haste — ^the bark that bore me hither 

Can waft us o'er yon darkening sea — 
£ast — ^west — akM ! I eaie Hot whither 

So thou art safe, and I with thee ! 



'*♦ 



Moore. 



Preceded by his strange guide, 0*Hara had 
advanced but a few steps, when a man, enve- 
loped in a military cloak so closely as to pre- 
vent his figure from being noticed, and mounted 
on a powerful horse, issued from a thicket, and 
reined up in front of the fugitives. " Alice," 
he said, in a deep voice, " is he safe?" 

«' He is," she replied. 

<< Then hasten on; there are those abroad 
who might mar your journey — ^be cautious and 
be quick. The bridge is occupied by a High- 
land picket, and cavalry videttes are on the 
high road and great avenue. You can easily 



fofd the river at the old mill, and then stop hot 
till you reach your destination.'* Scarcely 
waiting to finish his instructions, the rider 
Spurred his horse, and was soon out of sight. 

His orders were promptly obeyed, and fit* 
Voured by the darknesd, the military out-posts 
were avoided. They crossed the river silently, 
and striking into a mountain-path, two hours' 
fast walking placed them in front of Mount 
Pleasant, the domicile of Reginald Maguire. 

Why the name of Mount Pleasant had beeli 
attached by the Lord of the maifisioti to his sin- 
gularly wild residence would be dif&cult to 
determine. It was a grey, deserted-looking 
edifice, standing on a cold hill, and surrounded 
by heath and bogs. The sea was visible from 
the house, and in measured fall the waves were 
heard faintly breaking on the rock-bound shore. 
From the contiguity of the ocean, the constant 
sea breeze had effectually counteracted the 
feeble attempts of Reginald and his ancestors 
to introduce trees into a bleak enclosure, en- 
vironed by high and rugged fences, which was 
proudly denominated *' the domain." The 
6fic6s were connected with the mansion by a 
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strong wall, which the freakish bailder had 
ornamented with an embattled crown ; and as 
this defence encircled the house on every side^ 
when the gate Was closed. Mount Pleasant was 
secure from any thing but escalade. 

Morning was just breaking when O'Hara 
and his companions stopped before Reginald's 
dwelling. Although the entrance was secured, 
it was evideqt from the many lights which 
flashed from the windows, that the inmates 
had not yet retired to repose. The sound of 
numerous voices floated on the morning breeze, 
and loud laugh, and louder singing, bespoke a 
scene of noisy revelrJ^ Between two fierce, 
foreign-looking dogs, chained to kennels at 
either side of the gate, Mahony advanced, and 
knocked. A short and friendly greeting passed 
between him and a person within; the bolts 
were immediately withdrawn, and the travellers 
admitted to the court-yard. 

The interior exhibited a curious scene-— a 
contraband cargo had that night been landed, 
and conveyed to Mount Pleasant; and the 
smugglers from various parts of the neighbour- 
hood were in active preparation to disperse it 
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through the country. A hundred horses, laden 
with bales and kegs, were piquetted and feed- 
ing in the yard; and the noise which had been 
heard by O'Hara and his companions pro- 
ceeded from those desperadoes, who were as- 
siduously employed refreshing themselves in 
the mansion, before they should take the road 
with their hazardous commodities. 

Amid the general confusion of Reginald's 
household, his late visitors entered unnoticed 
and unannounced, and conducted by Pat 
Mahony, who seemed well acquainted with the 
topography of the interior, they gained the 
hall, from which, in^ a room well lighted, and 
provided with a comfortable repast, the owner 
of Mount Pleasant was discovered with two 
strangers and his lady wife. 

O'Hara and Alice stopped at the open door 
to scrutinize those within before they entered. 
In the elder of the strangers, Henry recognised 
the reverend Delegate whom he had once be- 
fore seen at Castle Carra; he sighed deeply, 
and with his head leaning on his hand, was ab- 
sorbed in reflections of no pleasurable character. 

Vol. IL T 
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There was nothihg^ ambig.aous in the appeai*- 
ilnce of the other visitor — ^his blue jacket and 
trowsers — the India handkerchief carelessly 
knotted round his brawny neck — a brown 
leathern belt, provided with pistola and a 
dagger, at once announced him to be the com- 
mander of the smuggling vessel ; his cutlass 
lay beside him on a chair, and as he silently 
drew dense volumes of tobacco from a large 
Dutch pip^, he appeared to have no inclination 
to disturb the reveries of his thoughtful neigh- 
bour^ At the opposite side of the apartment, 
the lady of the house, a comely, corpulent sort 
of person, was seated. Her showy dress and 
profusion of foreign ornaments, intimate that 
she still asserted her claims to admiration. She 
was now engaged in overlooking certain »lks 
and laces, probably a present from the bold 
outlaw beside her ; when suddenly raising her 
eyes, she addressed the fourth person, who 
proved to be Reginald himfelf :— " How long, 
Mr. Maguire, do you intend waiting supper 
for those people ? and may I ask who they are 
whom you ejcpect ? Captain Matthews requires 
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refreshment after his fetigue, and really^'* dfe 
she looked at her French watch, " two o'clock 
is quite late enough for supper." 

Reginald started from his chair, aiid striding 
across the room, stopped before the baptaih— 
** Look ye, Frank, it's not for every diie that 
yoii and I should want our supper; but here 
lies the jcase — Will Thornton has a friend ih 
jeopardy, and I must give tim d helping haild 
i— I owe it to Thornton, ahdi by — — ^ I will 
pay the debt handsomely. H«ar me, Frathk, I 
was obliged to attend the last Assizes, and that 
scoundrel, Dogherty, affronted me in the street 
—I struck him, and a challenge passed ; I had 
neither iroTis or a friend, and on a very slight 
acquaintance, I applied to Thornton to take me 
into his care — ^he did it, and did it well— fol* 
on the ground We made Dogherty retract his 
words, and give us an apology ; and I tell you, 
Frank, the man who brings his friend off the 
sod safely and honourably, confers a favour 
that should never be forgotten. And now, 
Mrs. Maguire, in answer to your question, the 
Devil a one of me knows or cares who they are, 
or what they are. They com^ recommended. 

T 2 
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to me by my tried friend, and that's enough for 
Ranald M^uire." 

The Smuggler listened without interruption, 
occasionally assenting by a nod when personally 
addressed. As Maguire stopped speaking, 
Alice More glided into the room. 

A hearty Irish greeting accompanied the ex- 
clamation of surprise her sudden appearance 
had caused, and the outlaw hailed her as a 
former acquaintance. She took the host aside, 
but before she bad whispered loi^, he exclaimed, 

" In my house, say you? By the Lord , 

his Other's son is welcome. Rise, Mrs. Maguire 
— ^here is my guest — and never came one here 
whose visit gave me more pleasure.'*' 

Ashe spoke, O'Hara entered. A string of 
disjointed sentences, garnished with sundry 
oaths, bespoke the sincerity of Reginald's re- 
ception, while the Captain testified his friend- 
ship by a painful pressure of his iron grasp. 
In an instant every member of Maguire's nu- 
merous and ill-assorted household were put in 
due commotion. Wines and liquors of all 
descriptions were produced in alarming quan- 
tities, and the cook was notified that supper was 



o'hara. 277 

immediately required, by Reginald himself yell- 
ing from the stair-head, <^ Dish, and be damned 
to you r 

But this rude hospitality was unheeded by 
the melancholy guest. The last, bitter hour 
was come — ^he was to leave his native land for 
ever— and all his efforts to oontrol the anguish 
of the moment were unavailing. Whatever 
might be Alice More's feelings, she took care 
to conceal them. She stood in the narrow 
window, watching the sun's first blush reddenV^ 
ing the distant sea. The host and smuggler 
were soon deeply engaged in discussing the 
good cheer before them, and the rebel had 
ample leisure to view the bold outlaw on whose 
fidelity and prudence his h.te entirely depended. 

Captain Matthews, or as he wa^ familiarly 
called. Black Franks was celebrated for several 
years as a daring and successful smuggler. 
For a time his runs from Flushing were quick 
and lucky, till too confident in his own good 
fortune he placed the greater portion of his 
property, the fruits of _ many a former adven- 
ture, in one cargo, and with a lugger of match- 
less sailing started for the Irish coast. The 
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thic^o^98 of the veatbe^ obliged }iun tpUe to off 
the land, and \7hen morning bf-ok? s^nd the fc^ 
cleared away with that magical rapidity yfhisik^ 
seamen so often experience, he found 14<¥>9elf 
under the guns of a British frigate. A bo^d 
attempt he made to free himself from hisenefny 
inras rendered abortive, as oi^e broadside di9- 
masted the lugger, and h^ bad scarcely tim§ to 
escape by his boat before the captors boarded, 
ai^d secured their valuable prize. With despe* 
rate resolution, Matthews repaired to Holland^ 
and embarking his all in the venture, sailed 
from the Scheldt iii an armed cutter. Again 
his evil stars brought him in coptact with a 
revenue brig, and nothing remained hiut to 
fight his way* He did so, and sucpeede^ ; and 
as many lives were lost on the occasio.n, his 
outlawry was pronounced, and a reward olferod 
for his apprehension. Persevering in his peri- 
lous traffic, his offences against the laws were 
ferther heightened by his running down a man 
of-war's boat, which, with several others, at- 
tempted to board him in a calm. Quite sati§- 
fij^d that his crimes could not be forgiven, he 
latterly became the agent of the French Be- 
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puhlic, and through his means a regular copi-i 
munication was maintained with the Irish mal? 
contents. Informed of his present employment^ 
the Government had issued special orders to 
the cruisers in the Channel to risk every thing 
tp take him ; and, if once apprehended, hw 
f^te was by no means problematical. 

Such was the agent destined to parry O^Hara^ 
from his native country, and naturally he 
turned his attention to examine his daring con- 
duQtor. 

Th^ outlaw's features were regular and hapd* 
sopae; although a young man, change of el|« 
mate and continued fatigue had grizzled his 
coal-black h^tir, and his cheek was bronzed with 
constant exposure to sun and storm. His fore- 
head was open and bold, and but for a wild- 
ness of expression, his quick and sparkling eye 
would have completed a countenance of manly 
beauty. Reginald and he appeared willing to 
forget all the cares and disquietudes of mortal 
life, and a huge bowl was nearly exhausted, 
when a Sailor opened the door of the parlour, 
and beckoned his Commander to follow him. 

The Captain was not long absent— the intej- 
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ligenoe he received had changed his careless 
demeanour, without shaking the intrepidity now 
habitual to his character. Lifting his cutlass 
from the chair, he buckled it to his side, and 
coolly turning to O'Hara, ^^ The coast is alarm- 
ed,'* hesnid; *^ and to avoid a morning visit 
from the squadron of frigates in the next Bay, 
I must be off. To be taken would be an awk- 
ward buainesB, I imagine, for both of us — for 
I should be choked at the yard-arm, and you 
would dangle from a tree ; but there would be 
little wisdom in swinging when a man had half 
a ton of powder in the magazine, and a match 
to light it ; no fear of blowing up, hpwever,— > 
leave me but sea room, a gun-shot to windward, 
a steady breeze, and as much of it as I can 
carry my gaff top-sail to — and a fig for the 
navy of England ! Good bye, Mrs. Maguire,'* 
as he saluted Reginald's wife, who was whisper- 
ing to him something about *' Flemish crape,'*' 
" kid gloves," " Mechlin lace."—** All," said 
the outlaw, in reply to her ; " you shall have 
all, unless King George catches the clipper, 
and, fai^h, that will cost his Majesty some 
trouble. But come along, man, this is no time 
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for drivelling— men who trust the sea must 
leave their tears behind them.'' 

His address was to the Minister, who when 
taking leave of Mrs. Maguire became deeply 
affected, the association of ideas created by 
parting with a female having recalled to his 
recollection the recent and painful scene he 
had suffered in leaving his wife and family. He 
made no reply to the rough seaman, but turned 
to O'Hara, and with 4:ears running down his 
cheek said, with great feeling, — " The last 
night we met we little supposed that this would 
be the issue — ^but God's will be done!" and he 
hurried from the room. 

The morning was clear and dry, and the fresh 
breeze blew favourably for the departure of 
the exiles. At the beach a fishing-boat was 
waiting for them^ and the " Jane" herself was 
standing off and on, with her enormous main- 
sail triced up, and her top-sail on the gaff. 
The exiles descended the cliffs by a rugged 
pathway ; — the little bay was scarcely ruflled 
by the land-breeze, and the slight swell broke 
at the foot of huge rocks, which rising abruptly 
from the water's edge afforded safety and con- 
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cealment to the bol4 adventurers who of^ii 
visited this unfrequented coast. O^Hara's gh^lce 
rested on two persons, who w^re standing at no 
great distance. Alice More remar^fid theiK^— 
^* It is the horseman,^' she said, \^ who dir^ted 
our route last night." 

^^ And his companion/' said the rebel—- 

" Is your deliverer." 

While they spoke, the taller of the two 
beckoned him to approach, and when he stood 
beside him he found in the disguis^ stranger 
his faithful friend^ Thprnton. 

*' William," he said, taking his offered han<), 
*' how shall I find wordi^ to than^ you; yo^i 
have been the protector of roy honour, the' 
preserver of my life?—" 

Thornton interrupted him — *^Nay, nqthanks^ 
Harry, you have no time, nor ] inclinatipn, for 
any common-place conversation. Is there any 
thing to be done for you in which my Sj^vices 
, may be necessary ? Yo^r wardrobe is refitted 
and on board, and now, be£c>re we p^rt, say if 

# 

in any way I can be further useful?" Thorn- 
ton paused, and watched the countenance of 
the rebel chie£ 



" ^ilU^m, t|^^t ppop attapl^ed pr^^turp,'* 
^X\^ he pointed to Al^ce, w|io was leaning ^tgain^t 
a distant ropk ;**9\\f is helpless ^nd unproteQtedi 
^9Jj\d vhen her Oddity tp me is knqwp, it will 
be the ground for party cruelty and persecu- 
tion ; can you, will you protect h^r?" 

^* I will, an4 nqne shall ii^qre he^ while I 
live !^' 

*^ There is apo^her who^l I ^eaver-^j^e mes- 
sage to her, and J trespass on you no farther.'*^ 
IJe paused 9, little, and continued iu ^u under 
voice — '* That stranger listens^, and what | am 
about to spea^ is but for yp^ur private ear.'' 

** That hoy i^ sent to you by ypuf deliverer, 
Lady Cpnst^nce — start not, I was but her 
agent— :Ii^ i^ commissioned to speak to you, 
and while I renew my acquaintance with my 
fair charge, Alice, | will leave you togftther." 

L^ft alone with the ypung stranger, in vain 
|h^ rebel chief end^avpured to catch a glimpse 
pf hk face or figure— both were alike concealed 
beneath the sample folds of his riding cloak, 
and recognition yras impossible.. To O'Hara's 
question, he simply replied, that hfs. wa^ a 90ja< 
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fidential friend of Lady Constance Loftus, and 
had been desired by her to give him that *^ last 
token of her regard,'* and he pat a silk note- 
case in his hand. The exile opened it — within 
was a lock of beautiful light hair, with bank- 
notes of considerable value— a few lines were 
written in unsteady characters on the cover, 
conveying affectionate wishes for his happiness, 
and a delicate request that he would accept of 
the enclosure as a loan, until his own finances 
were satisfactorily arranged. The bearer was 
mentioned as a gentleman of approved fidelity, 
in whom implicit confidence might be reposed, 
but from the violent political feelings of his 
family, he wished that his name, and his being 
accessory to O^Hara^'s escape, should alike re- 
main unknown. 

The stranger, observed the exile in silence, as 
his eye hastily ran over the fiirewell lines of 
his gentle deliverer. He tore the leaf from the 
note-case which contained his mistresses adieu, 
and folded the ringlet in the paper. Then 
taking from beneath his vest a locket of dark 
enamel, which encircled a ipiniature of his 
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fether, he placed the gift of Lady Constance in 
the crystal, kissed it, and returned it to his 
bosom — 

** Young gentleman," he said, •* 1 regret that 
the reasons which induce you to conceal your 
name are sUch as to prevent me from pressing 
to know the person who has so generously be- 
friended a ruined man. My poor thanks is all, 
however, now in my power to oflfer you for 
this generous service. To her to whom doubt- 
less I owe your interference^ convey the fondest 
love — ^the heart-felt prayer of the last of the 
O' Haras! Tell her that the exile thought of 
her as his foot stood lingering on the shore he 
leaves for ever ; and in a foreign land, when 
his eye turns to the home of his fathers, his 
lips shall invoke blessings on her whose remem- 
brance his heart will ever hold — ^living, her 
memory shall be cherished — and dying, her 
name be mingled with his parting sigh. I 
return this book, but not until I robbed it of its 
treasure, and all that remains to me is value- 
less. Bear her this last request, that she will 
sometimes think of one who loved her faith* 
fully, and that in her hours of happiness (and 
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may lio others be hets), when united to sortie 
one who can estimate the treasure he possesses^— 
" She will never be a wife," said the boy, 
with deep emotion. 

" Never ! young sir— oh ! yes. Has she not 
youth, fortune, beauty P'^ 

•** Will these,'* said the boy, ** cure a hope- 
less passion, and will wealth, and birth, and 
flattery, Remedy a wounded heart ?" 

" Time has a cure,'' said the reb^l, ** for 
every human passion — ^* 

** Has it for revenge?" returried the boy, 
with quietness arid peculiar meaning. " What 
noakes O'Hara an exile — what drives him from 
his ancient domains a wandering, friendless, 
solitary man ?" 

The rebel's brow darkened — " Stop, young 
tit; this is a freedom from a stranger which even 
services will scarcely warrant — you probe me 
deeply, but I will not shrink from it. Yes, I 
am a wanderer, a homicide, a felon— name me 
ad yoti will — ^and I might have been neither had 
I but kissed the hand of the oppressor, and for- 
gotten that my father's was a legal murder ! 
But this warmth is foolish, arid I stoop not to 
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defeiid my motives— we part, 1 tnist, in friend- 
ship." As he spoke, he took the stranger's 
passive hand ; but as he pressed the white and 
slender figures, he suddenly exclaimed — " It is 
a woman, by Heaven ! — it is — it must be Con- 
stance P as he threw aside the loose cloak, and 
caught her to his breast. ** Oh ! Constance, 
why have you come here t How shall I now 
leave Ireland — how shall I leave you?" 

** We will never part, O^Hara," she said, 
solemnly. *« My heart is nearly broken, for 
God only knows what I have suffered for you ; 
but make me yours, and all will be forgotten !" 

'* And will Constance be an outlaw's mistress 
—a wanderer's wife ?" 

She did not speak, but throwing herself on 
his bosom sobbed convulsively. Thornton had 
approached in silence — the minister was beside 
him ; the rebel and his faithful mistress inter- 
changed their mutual plight, and M^Clure, 
according to the simple forms of the Scottish 
church, pronounced them ** man and wife for 
ever !" 

Matthews, who was standing at a distance 
with Reginiild and Mahony, had testified eoii- 
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nderable impatience during O' Harare inter- 
view with the stranger, but when he saw them 
kneeling on the strand, his astonishment was 
unbounded — ** An' it be not prayers they're at !" 
he exclaimed ; ^' was ever the like known in a 
civilized country ? If the youngsters have lost 
their wits, I wonder the old one was not afraid 
to lose time. What ! to turn to a preaching 
with the wind off the land, and it ebb water ; 
hot that I see any harm in it for people ashore, 
who have more time on hand than they can 
stow conveniently." 

Reginald, who conjectured what was passing, 
explained it to the smuggler. 

" Well, if the world be not getting worse 
every year I am growing older," rejoined the 
commander of the Jaiie. '^ So it*s a splicing 
match it seems. Why, if they were honest 
folk, would they not take each other's word till 
they could be buckled like Christians, instead 
of knuckling on the cold stones this blessed 
morning; but here they come. Matrimony's 
not such a deadly business after all, if the old 
one's splice was not a hurried job. Jane, a-hoy t 
Stand by for the boat— here they are — jump in 
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Mahony and be y As he spoke the cutter 

came up in the wind, and head-reached to the 
shore, the enormous folds of. canvass rustling 
in the morning breeze. 

O'Hara took a hurried leave of RegiQald, 
and stepped into the boat; while Thornton 
lifted the beautiful boy and placed him in the 
exile's arms — for a moment he pressed his lips 
to the youth's fair forehead, and wringing the 
rebel's hand, he whispered an eternal adieu. 
The smuggler sprang lightly from the cliff upon 
the gunwale, and exclaiming '^ Give way, meh,^' 
the oars fell in the water, and O^Hara left his 
native shore for ever ! 

In a few minutes the voyagers were on board, 
and the cutter having trimmed her sails, under 
a cloud of canvass, healed to the stiff land- 
breeze and cleft the waters gallantly, until 
doubling a projecting hill, she ceased to be 
seen from the shore. 

Reginald and his companion watched her in 
silence as she disappeared ; the former broke 
it. by pointing to the picturesque appearance 
of Alice More, who standing on a high cliff 
seemed still to follow the vessel with her eye 
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-^Iier hands "were extended, and her attdtnde 
wild and dramatie. Suddenly htr arms fell, 
and she sank down upon the rock. ^^ Poor 
soul!" Thornton exclaimed; *^ her feelingps 
overcome her, and she faints* Up, Reginald, 
and assist her.'* They quickly ascended the 
high cliff, and nused her in theiir arms. Maguire 
called the fishermen, who had returned, and 
one of them brought water in his hat — ^they 
bathed her cold temples , and tried the cus- 
tomary means for her recovery, but in vain — 
Alice More was dead ! 

The fishers conveyed the corpse to Reginald's 
mansion, where her obsequie^ were celebrated 
with all the forms peculiar to the country. A 
multitude of the peasantry f<jillowed her re- 
mains to the little island of Captle Carra, where 
she was interred by Thornton's orders, and her 
ashes mingled in death with those of that fenlily, 
to whom in life she had been attached so fatally 
and BO faithfully. 



Here ends my transcript from the manuscript 
of the late Mr. Steevens. There were many 
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letters and other documents which I might 
hare used freely, but I considered them to be 
of a private nature, . or that their publication 
Would, at this time, be premature. A few 
years passed over, and this difficulty will cease. 
Let but one act of political justice be done — 
remove their disabilities from the Roman 
Catholic millions of Ireland, and unshackle 
those whom God intended to be free — the acri- 
mony and turmoil of parties, civil and reli^ 
gious, will exist no longer. I am well advanced 
in life, and, therefore, in common course of 
nature, may not live to see it ; but I am con- 
fident the day is not distant when orange and 
green will be no more regarded in the Emerald 
Isle than are roses, red and white, in the Sister 
Kingdom *. 

As the conclusion of the MS. leaves many 
of the persons mentioned in the preceding 
pages, what the Novelists of the old school 
would call ^^ unaccounted for," I have added a 
few notices which I picked up during my fare- 
well visit to Ireland. 

« Doctor Ashworth died in 1818. From appearances^ one 
would imagine the Doctor was prophetic. 

U2 
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Soon after the departure of O'Hara, Mr* 
and Mrs. M'CuIlogh formally separated, .and 
the latter died the following Spring in giving 
birth to a boy. From reasons unknown to the 
world, M'Cnllogh never saw the in&nt, and 
dying suddenly the ensuing year, the child be- 
came sole beir to his inmiense properties. It 
was said that when the lady was on her death- 
bed, her husband was summoned to her cham- 
ber, and a short interview occurred; what 
passed remains to this day a secret ; but it was 
observed, that afterwards M^CuUogh was never 
seen to smile. 

. After this event Lady De Clifford retired 
from the world. She lived a few years in a 
state of mental depression ; and like all who 
sacrifice principle to policy, her life was a scene 
of deception and distress. 

When I visited Newbridge, I heard (for 
every trifle is a subject of conversation in a 
country towD) that two strangers had taken up 
their residence there. They lived in obscure 
lodgings, and announced themselves the one to 
be a teacher of music, and his friend a H. P. 
Ensigpi of Militia, who purposed turning his 
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talents for drawing to advantage! This, their 
story, was firmly credited by the worthy burgh- 
ers ; but Mrs. Glossih and Miss Carney held 
an opposite opinion ; and from the braiding of 
the musician's coat, and the yellow hue of the 
painter's cheek, they came to a conclusion that 
they were some of the " proud ones of the 
earth,**' who had fallen from their *' high estate" 
with the dynasty of Napoleon. The strangers 
were invited, of courscj, to Pompeii, and every 
visit only confirmed the opinions of the hostess 
and her friend. J returned after a short ab- 
sence from the town, and found all in conamo- 
tion. The preceding night Miss Joanna Bailey 
had absconded with him of the braided coat ; 
while his swarthy friend, '* mine ancient," had 
been equally polite in assisting Charlottie Smith 
to visit the hymeneal altar. When I departed 
for England nothing farther had transpired 
than that the " partie quarree'' had travelled 
northwards; but whether the interesting un- 
knowns were marshals or marquisses was not 
then determined. Mirabeau had succeeded 
to the village surgeon just deceased ; and the 
youthful Bonaparte evinced his warlike pro- 
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pensitiesy with a fine development of the organ 
of destmctiTeneaB, by laming Greorge Wash- 
ington for life» and breaking more glass than all 
the school beside. 

William Thornton's mother only survived 
the Rebellion a few months. On, her death 
he inunediately entered the army, and was 

gazetted to the Regiment. He signalised 

himself in Egypt, under Sir Ralph Aber- 
crombie; and by the interest of the Loftus 
family, his promotion was as rapid as it was 
merited, until his brilliant career terminated 
gloriously in the breach of Badajos. He fell 

r 

at the head of his national regiment, the gallant 
8—*, leading the column to the assault ; and a 
beautiful monument, erected by his townsmen, 
in the church of Newbridge, records the battles 
where he bled, and the victories he witnessed. 



THE END. 
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